The Churchill Papers - Introduction 



This file contains the full text - in portable document format - of THE CHURCHILL 
PAPERS: Revising The Revisionists, Unmasking Irving. This book was published originally 
October 15, 1994. 

First, the contents of the file. After this Introduction is the front cover then the spine of the 
book; the inside front cover of the book was blank, but I have affixed herein the Errata slip of 
October 21, 1994. Unlike the book itself, which is A5 in size, this slip is quite small, slightly less 
than A6. There are no blank pages in this file; in the original, there is a blank page between 
the frontispiece and the Table Of Contents. After the Table Of Contents is another blank page 
then the Dedication and Disclaimer page. Page 4 is blank. Page 6 is blank. Page 18 is blank. 
Page 20 is blank. The inside back cover is blank. The back cover is the final page of the file. 

This scan is the best quality possible; on a couple of pages parts of the text are a bit faint; this 
is due to the quality of the book, not of the scanning, but all the text is 100% legible. I cannot 
remember the exact print run but it was around 300 copies; in spite of a total press blackout, 
it sold well. It was mentioned though not reviewed by Ray Hill (ie Gerry Gable) in the 
December 1994 issue of Searchlight, who called it "A libellous and untrue booklet"; and 
openly by Gable in the February 1995 issue, (although unsigned, the article Irving libel 
prompts no response was clearly written by him). 

Issue 10 of the Rune carried an article IMAGINE - or "Just another crazy conspiracy theory. " 
Written by Nick Griffin, this doesn't mention the book, but cannot be about anything else. 
Griffin wrote this because I had sent him the two "love letters" that were stolen from Irving's 
Duke Street flat, (see page 59). For reasons beyond the scope of this work, I have had no 
contact with Nick Griffin since January 2003, but as far as I know he still has these letters, 
unless like Irving he has done a deal with the Devil. 

It wasn't only the mainstream media that ignored this book, so did Irving, until September 
1998 when I received an e-mail from him out of the blue, one that contained a veiled threat of 
the "I know where you live" variety. I reported this to the police but heard no more from him, 
although I did suffer ten years of harassment from both the police and the legal authorities 
that cannot be entirely divorced from this publication. The police have also on two occasions 
destroyed data after seizing my computers. My suffering at the hands of these state sponsored 
psychopaths, my libel victory over Gerry Gable, and my publications exposing the evil 
machinations of him and his kind made me if not a legend then something of a name with the 
far right, while Irving went on to lose a bulletproof libel case against a polemicist 
masquerading as an historian, and later to sell out entirely by backtracking on his Holocaust 
claims. 

I hope dear reader that you will enjoy reading this publication; I would like to say it was a 
pleasure to write, but in all honesty I cannot. I hope too it will educate you, and that it will 
give you an insight into the true nature of especially the Jewish Question. 

Sydenham, 
London 
July 19, 2014 
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Errata: 



After Vie Churchill Papers went to print a number of errata were found. 
Hopefully, these will all be corrected for the Second Edition (if there is one). 
In particular, the reader should note the following: 

Page 1: Winston Spencer Leonard Churchill should of course read Winston 
Leonard Spencer Churchill. 
Page 22: 1984 should read 1985. 

Page 93: Sunday, July 12, 1994 should read Sunday, July 12, 1992. 

These errors were entirely my own but were due more to undue haste in going 
to press than to defects of scholarship. (The first was actually pointed out by 
my colleague prior to printing but slipped through the net all the same). 
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Dedication 



To nil those pseudo-Nazis and fellow travellers who laughed at "the Jew". Are 
you still laughing now? And to Rabbi Goldstein: Guardian of the City, Keeper 
of the Flame. 



Disclaimer 



Mark Tuha wishes to make it clear to the world that he had nothing what- 
soever to do with researching or writing the second part of this book, and that 
he dissociates himself totally from everything therein. He wishes also to make 
it clear that he is a great admirer of Winston Spencer Leonard Churchill, and, 
furthermore, that he is an uncritical believer in the Holocaust', extermination 
programme, gas chambers and all. And in the tooth fairy as well, no doubt. 

Alexander Baron, 

Sydenham, 

London 

August 20, 1994 
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Introduction 



In 1988, Mark Taha read a book called The Other Face Of Tenor, the fiction- 
alised autobiography of so-called "Nazi mole" Ray Hill. I didn't meet Mark 
until late 1990, but we soon realised we had a lot in common besides our being 
virtually unemployable. It was, then, not long before he gave me this lie-ridden 
book to read; he said that he'd noted down all the mistakes in it. That turned 
out to be a spectacular understatement; after I read the book I added a lot 
more mistakes and lies, some of them howlers, and as a result of that we both 
re-read and re-read The Other Face Of Terror and the other outpourings of Ray 
Hill's manipulators, including every issue of Searchlight magazine. To date this 
has resulted in a fistful of pamphlets on the Searchlight Organisation and the 
people behind it, and a book about Hill himself. This research is still ongoing. 
The significance of the Searchlight Organisation will be revealed in Book Two. 

At some point, Mark told me that he intended also to reread David Irving's 
mammoth Churchill's War noting down all the mistakes in it. By this time he 
had already read the book, so had I, and, unlike Mark who seemed (and still 
seems) to believe that Churchill was some kind of war hero instead of the 
drunken chameleon that he was, I was immensely impressed with Mr Irving's 
scholarship. I have since revised my opinion of Mr Irving downwards, both as 
an historian and as a human being. Book One explains the former revision; 
Book Two, the latter. 

The principal Churchill historian (and official whitewasher since 1968) has 
been Martin Gilbert, but Irving is far from the only Revisionist at work, and 
in 1993, yet another reappraisal of Churchill was published, John Charmley's 
...The EndOfGloiy. 

Revisionist historians often get a bad press. Even when they don't challenge 
the perceived wisdom and myriad proven lies of the Holocaust, they are 
frequently shunned. Revisionist history is necessary, because history is often 
recorded by liars, or at best by people with a particular axe to grind or ideology 
to push. Including governments. This is especially true when anything remotely 
connected with the Jewish Question is discussed. God forbid that any estab- 
lishment historian be tainted with the charge of anti-Semitism. (1) To take but 
one example, when the Nazis ascended to power in 1933, Organised Jewry 
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under the leadership of the American lawyer Samuel Untermyer mounted an 
International Jewish Boycott in order to bring Germany to its knees. This had 
nothing to do with halting the persecution of the Jews, which at that time hadn't 
even begun, (2) for, in the words of the influential American Hebrew newspaper: 
"Nazi peace with Jews alone is unthinkable...the boycott must continue until 
Hitler and Nazi philosophy are overthrown." (3) 

The fact that Jewish organisations mounted this boycott is neither here nor 
there, the fact that they were able to mount it does rather suggest that they were 
not, and indeed never have been, quite the poor, helpless, persecuted people 
they make themselves out to be. (4) But the fact that this enormously successful 
boycott has been all but consigned to the memory hole (5) tells us something 
about the people who control our media. Namely that they are spineless. (6) 

However, the fact that Revisionist historians are controversial, or even 
brave, does not mean that they have anything worthwhile to say. Their work 
should be examined on its merits. Anyone can make controversial statements. 
Mr Irving could for example claim that the Reverend Ian Paisley is a closet 
Papist; that would certainly be controversial. It also goes without saying that 
only a lunatic would give such insane ravings any credence whatsoever. 

So, Mark Talta re-read Mr li ving's hagiography of Churchill, and he read 
also the only slightly less complimentary ...End of Glazy, duly noting down the 
mistakes in each. In due course, 1 had a second look at Mr li ving's book, and 
gave Charmley's the once-over, and indeed found a few more minor errors in 
the former. The bulk of the errors though were found by Mark, who, unlike Mr 
Irving, has a degree in history (7) We can't guarantee that we have found every 
imperfection in either narrative, but can ask that serious doubts be raised over 
the quality of Mr lrving's and Dr Charmley's research. Or at the very least, 
that they sack their proof-readers. 
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Book One: 

REVISING THE REVISIONISTS" 

Researched by Mark Taha and Alexander Baron 
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Part 1: "Revising The Revisionists" [1] - "A 
Critique Of CHURCHILL: THE END OF 
GLORY A POLITICAL BIOGRAPHY", by 
John Charmley, published by Hodder & 
Stoughton, London, (1993) 

Dr J.D. Charmley B.A. PhD, is on the faculty of the University of East Anglia; 
he is listed as a lecturer in English and American Studies. (1) 

Page 7: The first Duke of Marlborough and founder of the family's fortune 
was the greatest soldier of the late sixteenth and early seventeenth centuries." 

According to the Encyclopaedia Britannica, Macropaedia, Volume 11, page 
515, John Churchill, 1st Duke of Marlborough, was born in 1650 and died in 
1722. Need we point out that whatever his abilities as a soldier, he lived from 
the late seventeenth to the early eighteenth centuries? He was the son of Sir 
Winston Churchill MP! 

Page 10: "After his marriage to the glittering and beautiful Jennie in 1872". 

According to the book Lord Randolph Churchill, Winston's parents were 
married in the British Embassy in Paris on April 15, 1874. (2) A curious 
anomaly worth noting here is that Winston was six weeks premature as he was 
born on November 30, 1874. (3) This may have accounted for his well attested 
tardigrade tendencies at public school. 

Page 77 "As Lord Salisbury once commented about the cult of the expert, 'If 
you listen to admirals, no ship is safe.' 

But did he? In the frontispiece of his novel If You Believe Tlxe Soldiers, (4) 
Alexander Cordelt quotes Lord Salisbury thus: 
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"If you believe the doctors, 
nothing is wholesome; if 
you believe the theologians, 
nothing is innocent; if 
you believe the soldiers, 
nothing is safe." 

Page 195: "Leo Amery, who had been slightly senior to Churchill at Harrow..." 
Not really. Amery was born November 22, 1873, (5) and was therefore almost 
exactly a year older than Churchill. However, he was a sixth former while 
Churchill was still a junior, which is not really the same thing. In one of his 
autobiographies, My Early Life, Churchill relates an amusing anecdote about 
Amery. (6) Misjudging the older but smaller boy, Churchill pushed him in the 
swimming pool. Amery hauled himself out and gave Churchill his comeup- 
pance. (7) With great modesty, Churchill admits to being far from academically 
inclined. (8) 

On page 209, Charmley refers to "the 1931-5 Government - which repealed 
the 'ten-year rule' in 1923". 

It is not clear how the government could have repealed this rule, or any rule, 
eight years before it took power. Presumably this is what is often referred to as 
a typo. According to Martin Gilbert, the 'Ten-Year-Rule' was introduced in 
1919, and it was a provision whereby the defence expediture in any one year 
was to be based on the assumption that there would be no European war in 
prospect for the next ten years. (9) Churchill proposed that this rule should 
be reviewed every year, and in 1933 he called for its abandonment. (10) 

Page 228: "in 1901 'Prince Arthur' Balfour had succeeded his uncle Salis- 
bury". 

Dear oh dear, this can't be another typo, surely? It was actually 1902 that 
Balfour succeeded Lord Salisbury as Prime Minister. According to the Tones, 
at any rate. (11) 

Page 302: refers to "Captain Eden" appointed Minister without Portfolio for 
League of Nations Affairs. 

A mere captain? On page 132 of his autobiography, Eden reports thus: "I 
happened to succeed [Walter Moyne] as brigade major in the last year of the 
war..." (12) This was the First World War, of course. And a bit later he says: "...I 
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found myself in the early spring of 1918 appointed brigade major with the 198th 
Infantry Brigade." (13) 

This is confirmed by a later biography of Eden; in fact, Eden wasn't just a 
major, but: "In 1918 he became at the age of twenty the youngest brigade major 
in the army." (14) 

Page 311: "the Spanish Civil War broke out in June". 

Uh hum! Pick up any standard reference work, Dr Charmley, and you will 
see that: 'The rising of the military started in Morocco on July 17, 1936 and 
spread to the garrison of metropolitan Spain in the following days." (15) 

Irving of course believes that Churchill was in the pockets of the Jews. 
Charmley, pages 336-7, differs from the man in the two thousand pound suit 
(16) in that he claims that Churchill was not working for the Jewish lobby and 
that those who were against Hitler were his allies. In reality Churchill took 
backhanders from the Zionists and everyone else. Charmley's claim that it was 
widely believed that Jews attempted to use their influence to foil Chamberlain's 
rapproachement with Hitler is not only true but self-evident, as a reading of 
the contemporary Jewish press clearly reveals. We have already alluded to the 
Zionists' boycott under the leadership of Samuel Untermyer, a campaign of 
unconditional hatred similar to the later hate campaign waged against South 
Africa, and, ironically, against Israel, by the anti-Zionist left. 

However, Charmley, and to a lesser extent, Irving, seem to miss a vital point 
about Churchill. However much Organised Jewry used him, he certainly used 
them too. One person he undoubtedly used, a man who was far from a 
Machiavellian schemer, was the German-born Sir Ernest Cassell, (1852-1921). 
Sir Ernest was described by another chronicler of the Twentieth Century as "a 
great and mysterious person"; he was a self-made man, who appears to have 
been a soft touch, for he "built up an immense fortune, which he gave away with 
a lavish hand". (17) 

He certainly lavished money on Churchill, undoubtedly unwisely, and later, 
this was to become the subject of a court case when Churchill was accused of 
being in the pay of a Jewish syndicate. (18) Instead of merely being a parasite 
on rich Jews as he was on almost everyone else. 

On page 352, appears another misquote: the paper was "signed by Herr 
Hitler and myself". 
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This actually reads: "This morning I had another talk with the German 
Chancellor, Herr Hitler, and here is a paper which bears his name upon it as 
well as mine." (19) 

Page 393, refers to Roy Wise as "the member for Oldham". 

In reality, (Alfred) Roy Wise 1901-74, was MP for Smethwick 1931-45, He 
also contested both Smethwick (1929) and Epping (1945) unsuccessfully. He 
was elected for the Rugby division of Warwickshire in 1959, sat until 1966, and 
was also a member of Westminster City Council from 1956-59. But he never 
had any political interest in Oldham. (20) 

Page 398: "The fortuitous events were the deaths of Chamberlain in Novem- 
ber and of the Ambassador in Washington, Lord Lothian, in December: the 
first allowed Churchill to become leader of the Conservative Party..." 

In other words, Churchill became leader of the Conservative Party after 
Neville Chamberlain's death, all good and fine, but he didn't! (21) According 
to the Times, October 10, 1940, (page 2), Churchill was elected leader the 
previous day, Chamberlain having resigned on health grounds. In other words, 
Churchill was leader a month before Chamberlain died. 

Page 399 refers to "Labour MPs such as Richard Stokes and James Maxton". 
James Maxton was actually the leader of the Independent Labour Party. (22) 
This is an important distinction. 

On page 418, Charmley delves intoHansard and comes up with the following 
misquote from Winnie windbag: "Let us therefore brace ourselves to our 
duties...". 

Actually he said "Let us therefore brace ourselves to our duty and so bear 
ourselves that if the British Commonwealth and Empire lasts for a thousand 
years men will still say, 'This was their finest hour.'" (23) 

On pages 432-3, this piece of wisdom greets the reader: "MacMillan [was] 
too junior for promotion to Cabinet rank". 

(Maurice) Harold MacMillan was born on February 10, 1894. He sat in the 
Commons from 1924-9 and from 1931 to July 1945 and from November 1945 
to 1964, (24) so at the time he was hardly too junior to have held a position in 
the Cabinet, especially when one considers that William Pitt the Younger was 
Prime Minister at age 24. (25) 

Page 455 refers to "an opportunity, for the first time since 1941, for Britain 
to regain some sort of initiative". 
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This refers to the situation just after Germany invaded Russia. Surely 
Charmley means 1939 or 1940. This is an obvious typo. Careful lads! 

Page 487: "...Singapore, with its garrison of 64,000 men, surrendered to a 
Japanese force inferior in numbers." 

Only 64,000? Again, a standard reference work tells us that on February 8 
and 9, three divisions landed on Singapore Island, and on February 15, they 
forced the surrender of the 90,000 strong British, Australian and Indian 
garrisons. (26) More credit to the Japanese! 

Pages 531-2 refers to "the graves of 10,000 Polish officers at Katyn in eastern 
Poland. For nearly half a century British officialdom committed itself to the 
view, as morally obtuse as it was stupid, that there could be no certainty that 
these Poles had been killed by the Soviets." 

Yes and no. The principal work on this atrocity is Louis FitzGibbon's Katyn, 
published in 1979 by the much maligned Institute for Historical Review. (27) 
According to the book's frontispiece, there was unearthed in the Katyn Forest 
the remains of 4,253 of 14,500 Polish officers and intellectuals, including 21 
university professors and lecturers, more than 300 surgeons and physicians, 
and many journalists. (28) 

All were murdered between May 1940 and September 1941. In 1943, the 
Germans published a 330 page report Vie Official Statement Concerning the 
Mass Murder at Katyn. A monument was finally erected to the victims in London 
in September 1976, (29) which is some way short of half a century. 

The claim that British officialdom was morally obtuse beggars belief, as, at 
the kangaroo court of Nuremberg, the Soviets tried to pin the blame for this 
atrocity on Herman Goering! The Americans, including the President, also 
tried to cover up for the real criminals. (30) 

Charmley, page 584: says Alexander the Great "died exhausted at thirty". The 
Encyclopaedia Britannica tells us otherwise. The entry for Alexander III the 
Great (to give the gent his full title), tells us that Alexander was born 356BC 
and died June 13,323BC "in his thirty-third year" alter reigning for twelve years 
and eight months. Rather than exhaustion, his death may have been caused by 
food poisoning or just plain gorging, for he is said to have been taken ill ten 
days after a prolonged banquet and drinking bout. (31) 

On page 595, Charmley refers to James Byrne, listed in index as Byrnes, 
while another error, probably not a typo, appears on page 597. There was no 
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such organisation as the Commonwealth Party, at least, not in Britain. This 
party was actually known as Common Wealth. It was founded in July 1942. (32) 

While, finally, on page 617, mention is made of the Yalta rebels: "...the rebels 
were old-time Chamberfainites like Sir Archibald Southby and Chamberlain's 
former PPS, Lord Dunglass...." 

Hmm! Lord Dunglass (later Sir Alec Douglas-Home) voted with the govern- 
ment over Yalta, (33) which hardly makes him a rebel. Rebels also included 
ILP MPs John McGovern and Campbell Stephen, and Labour MP Richard 
Stokes, who were hardly "old-time Chamberlainites". 
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Part 2: "Revising The Revisionists" [2] - "A 
Critique Of Churchill's War: The Struggle 
For Power", by David Irving, published by 
Veritas, Bullsbook, Western Australia, 
(1987). 

On page 2 of his tome, Irving says that Churchill was gazetted from Sand- 
hurst in March 1895, and a year later his father died, "alcoholic and incoherent, 
aged only forty-six". 

It's always best to make a mistake at the beginning. Lord Randolph Chur- 
chill's death was reported in the Tunes for January 25, 1895. (1) He was said 
to have died in the early hours of the previous morning. The cause of death was 
given as general paralysis, but it is common knowledge that he was afflicted 
with syphilis. The lengthy obituary gave his date of birth as February 18, 1849, 
(2) so actually he died some three weeks short of his forty-sixth birthday, at the 
age of forty-five. There was no reference to Lord Randolph Churchill's alleged 
alcoholism in his obituary, or in any of the biographies the current writers 
consulted. 

Also on page 2, Irving says: "Later that year, still aged only twenty-two, he 
went on furlough to Cuba". Gilbert tells us that "In October 1895 Churchill 
decided to go with a friend, Reginald Barnes, to Cuba..." (3) Churchill was born 
November 30, 1874, remember, so in fact he was not yet twenty-one! 

On page 8, Irving says "Two years later he was back at the desk of Under- 
Secretary for the Colonies - the same desk he had vacated fifteen years earlier." 
He was actually Colonial Secretary, (4) his junior ministerial days having 
ended in 1908. 

Irving goes on to refer to "the treaty ultimately signed with the new Irish Free 
State on December 6, 1922." 

This treaty was actually signed in Downing Street the previous year. Accord- 
ing to Hie Annual Register for 1921, page 146, it was ratified in the Commons 
on December 16 by 401 votes to 58; the Lords voted 166 to 47. The Irish Free 
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State came into existence officially on January 15, 1922 when the Treaty was 
approved. (5) 

Yet another gaffe on the same page is the claim that The Dundee electorate 
expressed their personal displeasure with Mr Churchill at the subsequent 
general election: they turfed him out of the House for the first time since 1900". 

He'd actually lost his Manchester, North West seat in the 1908 by-election, 
then compulsory for all new Cabinet Ministers, (6) and had had to get a fresh 
one in Dundee. (7) 

On page 10, in an egregious mistake inexcusable in anyone with the slightest 
pretension to being a historian of the Twentieth Century, he states that U.S. 
President "Coolidge was now defeated by Herbert Hoover". This is complete 
nonsense; the truth is that: "after President Calvin Coolidge, in August 1927, 
announced that he would not seek reelection, Hoover became the leading 
Republican candidate for his party's nomination." (8) 

On page 14, Irving refers to Lord Alfred Douglas as "Oscar Wilde's friend 
and consort". Such diplomatic language was used at the time (9) and indeed 
continues to be used in spite of the undeniable fact that the filthy sodomite 
Wilde had the beguiled Douglas playing Ganymede to his Zeus. Irving is not 
usually averse to calling a spade a spade, (10) but as the reader will see when 
we come to discuss his sexual habits, Mr Irving has his own reasons for not 
wishing to offend our gay friends. 

Sticking with the subject at hand, Irving hasn't quite got his facts right. The 
full quote on page 24 actually reads thus: "Oscar Wilde's friend and consort 
Lord Alfred Douglas published one scurrilous pamphlet in 1923 alleging that 
on behalf of a Jewish syndicate including a friend, Sir Ernest Cassel, Churchill 
had issued a false communique on the Battle of Jutland in return for a £40,000 
cut of their Stock Market killing. Churchill had his Lordship jailed for 
criminal libel." 

While in a footnote on page 593, Irving states that Douglas first published 

7726 J Murder of Lord Kitchener and the Truth about the Battle of Jutland and the 
Jews in January 1921 in Plain English. The Attorney General advised Churchill 
to ignore it. 

The full story of this sorry affair is as follows. Douglas was the editor of a 
short lived "literary" weekly called Plain English. He had previously edited Tlte 
Academy, a journal founded by Oxford don Charles Appteton in 1869. (11) T)ie 
Academy was reissued as Plain English in July 1920 under the ownership of a 
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wealthy man named James Conchie who appears to have bought the paper 
purely as a vehicle for His Lordship's doubtful literary talents. There is no 
suggestion that the married Conchie had any sort of improper relationship 
with him. He was simply engaging in the sort of patronage that was not 
uncommon in an earlier age. Apparently, Conchie was a man of legendary 
generosity, who, unsuprisingly, died bankrupt. (12) 

As well as writing sick poems in praise of his homosexual lover (13) Douglas 
was also, or became, a raving anti-Semite. One of his apologists has argued 
that His Lordship was not really anti-Jewish but that he simply believed in 
financial conspiracies controlled by Jews. (14) A reading of Plain English 
suggests otherwise. Whatever, when His Lordship was fed a tall story about 
Jews conspiring to with members of the government to make a killing out of 
the Jutland misadventure, he fell for it hook, line and sinker. The first of the 
"Jutland disclosures" HUN NAVAL CODE AT JUTLAND actually appeared 
in the December 25, 1920 issue. In the January 1, 1921 issue, Sir Ernest Cassel 
was named. The same article claimed that almost the entire British press was 
owned by Jews. (15) Churchill was not named until January 29, and he was not 
the only person defamed. (16) Churchill had wanted to bring a libel action 
against Douglas but was advised by the Attorney General to ignore the article 
on account of the periodical having a small circulation, (3,000), (17) and, 
doubtless, on account of the reputation of the author. Encouraged by the 
official silence, Douglas repeated his nonsense again and again, and on August 
3, 1923 he made a speech in London entitled THE MURDER OF LORD 
KITCHENER AND Tlte Truth about the Battle of Jutland and the Jews. This was 
published verbatim in a newspaper called the Border Standard. It was sub- 
sequently republished in pamphlet form. (18) 

On November 6, Lord Alfred Douglas was arrested for criminal libel, and 
later gaoled. The charge - criminal rather than ordinary libel - was brought 
not by Churchill but by the authorities, because this matter was concerned with 
Churchill's work. (19) 

I hope the readerwill forgive this lengthy discourse, but I felt itwas necessary 
to make it clear that Irving didn't quite get his facts right. 

Returning to his tome: on page 15, Irving refers to Mahatma "Ghandi". This 
spelling is repeated on page 381 and in the index. The gent's name was of course 
Mohandas Karamchand (Mahatma) Gandi! (20) Curiously, the alternative 
spelling can be found in an anti-Semitic pamphlet published by the Britons, 
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India Under the Jew, a copy of which is on microfilm in the Wiener Library. (21 ) 
This same publisher is known to have published over 80 editions of the 
notorious Protocols Of Zion. (22) Which doubtless explains some of Mr 
Irving's more exotic ideas! 

Irving's claim on page 16 that in October 1930 "Adolf Hitler [was] then only 
a minor politician leading an opposition party", is too silly to comment on; the 
Nazis had just become the second largest party in the Reichstag! 

On page 18, Irving refers to Churchill's eldest daughter Diana, whom, he 
says, was born in 1906. She was actually born July 11, 1909, (23) as the fact that 
her parents married in 1908 might have hinted! (24) 

On page 36, Irving refers to a film allegedly called Vie Private Lives of Henry 
VIII. According to a standard reference work, this film was actually called Hie 
Private Life of Henry VIII. (25) 

On the following page he refers to "Leslie Howard, alias von Ardenne". 
According to his obituary in the Times, June 4, 1943, page 7, Howard's real 
name was Stainer. He was born April 3, 1893 and was shot down in a civil 
aircraft - by those wicked Nazis - on June 1, 1943. The only person who appears 
ever to have believed Howard used such an alias is David Irving. 

On page 122, Irving makes the curious comment that "It was not apparent 
why Beck...could not squeeze the trigger of his pistol the next time he met 
Hitler..." How about a lack of desire to commit suicide? 

Page 141: "600 MPs stood up and cheered [Chamberlain] ". 

That would mean both Tories and almost all Opposition MPs! According to 
the Times: "A roar of cheering from his supporters marked the entry of the 
Prime Minister, accompanied by Captain Margesson. Ministerialists - some 
of them on the Opposition side of the House - rose as one man, cheering and 
waving their order papers." (26) 

On page 226, we are told that "Drinking was important to Churchill - one of 
the classic symptoms of the alcoholic." 

We suppose that may be called a tautology, but on the same page the claim 
that "His alcoholism was a family heirloom. His father had died of drink..." is 
at least half false. Lord Randolph Churchill did not die of drink, but of syphilis. 
It remains to be seen which of these was the most shameful in that day and age. 

Page 428: Irving says, or implies, that Harold Macmillan succeeded Chur- 
chill as Prime Minister. Referring to Admiral Sir Dudley North, he says: 
"During Churchill's second administration in 1954 the Official History mag- 
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nificently lifted the slur from the Admiral's name, but it was not until 1958 
that Sir Winston's successor discharged him entirely of the allegation of 
dereliction of duty." 

In fact, Churchill was succeeded by Anthony Eden on April 6, 1955, who was 
himself succeeded by Harold Macmillan on January 10, 1957. (27) 

Page 483, the title of Chapter 37 is Tfie UnsordedAct [sic]. What a place for 
a typo! 

In the index, page 659 lists Sefton Dalmer [sic]. The only reference in the 
book proper gives the gent's correct name. This is hardly Irving's fault, but for 
the record, Denis Sefton Delmer was an anti-Nazi propagandist of some 
repute. Born in Berlin, the son of an Australian father, he grew up in Germany. 
A British citizen, he dined with Hitler and was, among other things, Berlin 
correspondent for the Daily Express. His two volume autobiography was pub- 
lished in 1961 and 1962, (28) and, in view of some of the extraordinarily candid 
admissions made in the second volume, it is small wonder that the Holocaust 
Revisionists have not subjected the activities of him and his colleagues in the 
British Psychological Warfare Department to far greater scrutiny than they 
appear to have done. (29) 
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UNMASKING IRVING 

Part 3: Irving At The Zundel [1] THal- 
Porkie Pies, Perjury And Pragmatism [1] 

Throughout his distinguished, and at times not so distinguished, career, 
David Irving has been embroiled in controversy after controversy. Although 
much of this controversy has not been of his own making, it is fair to say that 
he has gone out of his way to court controversy. I do not propose to focus here 
on the earlier part of Irving's career, the successful libel suit that followed the 
publication of his 1967 book Vie Destruction of Convoy PQ17, not to the often 
made and quite spurious claim that Irving is a Nazi; David Irving is not a Nazi. 
He is an Irvingist! Nor do I propose to focus too much on his obvious racial 
bigotry. What I do propose to focus on are Irving's own lack of commitment to 
historical truth and therefore his hypocrisy; the truth about Irving and Or- 
ganised Jewry, "those people" in his parlance, whom he professes to despise, 
and who, more importantly, profess to despise him. And to Irving's pragmat- 
ism, because first and foremost, that is what Irving is, a pragmatist. 

Irving: Godfather Of 
"Holocaust" Revisionism 

In Toronto, Canada, in 1988, German-born Canadian Ernst Zundel was 
dragged into court by the powerful Zionist lobby for the second of his "thought 
crimes" trials. Zundel, the owner of Samizdat publishing house, had been 
prosecuted and convicted three years earlier under an archaic Canadian law 
concerning the dissemination of false news. In particular, earnest Ernst had 
committed the unforgivable sin of questioning the Holocaust, specifically the 
existence of gas chambers in all the Nazi concentration camps rather than 
some of them, and the existence of a plan - usually known as the Final Solution 
- to exterminate European Jewry, by the Nazi leaders during the war. 
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Zundel was convicted at his first trial, but, rather than being a salutary 
lesson for "hatemongers", alleged anti-Semites and anyone else who refuses to 
kiss the arse of Organised Jewry, this trial turned the tables on the proponents 
of official Holocaust lore. Soon it transpired that it was not Zundel but the 
Holocaust itself which was on trial, and although Zundel was convicted, 
Organised Jewry would rather there had been no conviction and no trial, 
because the entire fabric of the Holocaust had been called into question, the 
credibility of eye witnesses had been destroyed, and the world's leading expert 
on the subject, Raul Hilberg, was nothing less than humiliated when he was 
forced to admit that he had edited the notorious (and ludicrous) Gerstein 
Statement, (2) and that he could not produce a single scientific report that 
proved the existence of the gas chambers. (3) 

In January 1987, the Supreme Court of Ontario overturned Zundel's 1984 
conviction because of errors of law in the trial. (4) The inevitable result was a 
retrial. The second trial (5) was a much more low key affair; what was 
particularly noticeable was that the prosecution was afraid to call survivors as 
witnesses, for the obvious reason that their testimony at the first trial had been 
so farcical that if they were recalled (or others were called) they could only 
further damage the prosecution's case. The only Holocaust "survivors" who 
appeared at the second of the Zundel trials were called by the defence! In 
particular, the Jewish survivor, (6) (and Holocaust Revisionist) (7) Josef 
Ginsburg, (J.G. Burg). 

One would have thought that Burg would have been the star defence witness 
at this trial. Not one bit of it, the man who was clearly billed as the star, the 
prize catch, was none other than David Irving. Now, we wouldn't wish to 
disparage Mr Irving's scholarship in the slightest; he is certainly one of the 
great authorities on Adolf Hitler, perhaps even the leading Hitler scholar, 
whatever flak he has received from orthodoxy and the media on his supposedly 
so controversial views. (8) But Irving has been far from the only Revisionist 
historian to express such views, some have of course long gone much further. 
The reason for so much notice having been taken of Irving is, possibly, the fact 
that he is also a popular historian and has written a great many books on the 
Second World War which are renowned more for their entertainment value 
than for their contribution to scholarship. (9) 

Also, briefly, on the subject of Churchill, again, Irving likes to picture himself 
as an iconoclast, or even as a visionary. But again, his ikon breaking is not 
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nearly us impressive as it at first seems. Thirteen years before he published 
his tome on Churchill, (10) an article appeared in the London events magazine 
Time Out which shattered a lew myths. (11) Socialist Worker, another publica- 
tion not renowned tor its love of Hitler, had a few disparaging things to say 
about Churchill, including highlighting his praise for Mussolini, and Hitler, 
(the latter as late as 1935), his drunkenness, and, of course, his contribution 
to smashing organised labour. (12) But attacks on Churchill were not confined 
to left wing political polemics, the American Revisionist historian Harry Elmer 
Barnes highlighted Churchill's war crimes, hypocrisy, vanity and love of war 
well before the Socialist Worker and Time Out articles. (13) Doubtless, others 
did too. At the risk of boring the reader, 1 will repeat, it is Irving's reputation 
as a popular historian which has led to his recognition - deserved or otherwise 
- as an iconoclast, lie was by no means the first in the field. 

I propose in this section to examine li ving's testimony at the Zundel trial, 
highlighting the quality of his evidence (or lack of), which, in one place at least, 
amounts to outright perjury. The lie Irving tells here, about his Hat being 
raided by people disguised as telephone engineers "Alter I wrote Hitler's War", 
(1-1) is grounded solidly in fact. Such an incident did happen, but it didn't 
happen the way Irving told it, and, as we shall see later, as with so many 
Holocaust survivors - Kitty Hart, for example - the lies grow with every retelling. 
(15) 

The current writer has read some of the original press reports of both 
Zundel trials and has also seen two videos of them, the latter being made up 
primarily of Canadian news media coverage. (16) However, the references to 
li ving's testimony in this section are taken exclusively from Robert Lenski's 
excellent book The Holocaust On Trial, (which we have already cited). 

Irving's Pragmatic - 

And Patently Dishonest - Testimony 

At the time of the second Zundel trial, Irv ing was on holiday in Florida. (17) 
For a man who is hounded all over the globe by the agents of Imperial Zion, 
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delightful Dave doesn't live too bad at all. 1 wish 1 could afford a holiday in 
Florida. But Irving doesn't just take a break in that sunny, Southern State, he 
goes there for three months at a time! In 1992 he told the Daily Tclegraph:"Wlwn 
I go to Florida for three months 1 never use my credit card twice in the same 
place, so that Mossad does not know where 1 am." (IS) As we shall see later, 
Irving very likely does let Mossad know where he is, and very likely they pick 
up the tab for his credit card too. Exactly how Ernst Zundel knew Irving was 
in Florida is not made clear, but one thing we can be sure of, whatever dodgy 
dealings Irving was/has been/is engaged in, earnest Ernst will have known 
nothing of them and wouldn't have touched Irving with a barge pole if he had 
known the truth about him. 

Anyway, Zundel contacted Irving in Florida, told him about The Leuchter 
Report, Irving then Hew to Toronto, read the report overnight, and, "Deeply 
impressed, he agreed to take the stand." (19) So far, so good, though again it 
is not clear who picked up the tab lor Irviug's flight and hotel bill. I wish E could 
fly off to Toronto on a whim in like manner. On April 22, Irving began three 
days of testimony, (Friday 22, and the following Monday and Tuesday). Author 
Lenski says that when he was called to give his "evidence", Irving strode to the 
front of the court room 'like some figure from a Greek drama". (20) Zeus in 
search of Ganymede, no doubt. Irviug's entrance, we are told, has been likened 
to that of a heavy weight bu.vet; (21) Irving is of course no pugilist, but that 
doesn't mean that he is averse to a bit of rough stuff, (or rough trade in gay 
parlance). 

Under cross-examination, Irving claimed he had lost as much as a million 
dollars on account of the cotunivemy over his book Hitler's War. For someone 
as grasping as In ing, his refusal to bow to the hidden hand over a little matter 
of principle concerning w hat the late, great All did or did not know about the 
Final Solution, (the establishment version), is truly amazing. Or perhaps out 
of character would be a more accurate description. 

On page 404, when questioned about the famous (or infamous) Did Six 
Million Really Die? pamphlet by Richard Harwood, (22) Irving replied as 
follows: 

Christie: (23} "Have you read Harwood?" 

Irving: "...two days ago, when a copy was sent to me by courier in Florida with 
a request that I should read it lor the purposes of this trial. And I read it with 
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great interest and 1 must say that I was surprised by the quality of the 
arguments that it presented." (24) 

How many lies is that, Dave? He read Harwood "two days ago". Bollocks! This 
pamphlet had been going the rounds lor over thirteen years by this time; on 
that account alone, it is inconceivable that someone working in li ving's Held, 
and with his particular interests and political views, would not have seen it, 
and read it. Tor another thing, it is 99.9% certain that somebody, probably 
several people, have given Irving copies or sent them through the post, if not 
to him then certainly to Focal Faint. (25) 

About 198(1, 1 found my way, somehow, onto lrving's mailing list, and received 
the lu st issue, probably the second issue and maybe one or two more. If my 
memory serves me correctly, in one of these issues - obviously not the first one 
- Irving wrote that several people had sent in material about the Holocaust, 
and that this was ma relevant to the magazine, tie may also have made some 
comment about it being an interesting academic exercise. (26) What was this 
material about the Holocaust'! You can bet your sweet arse that it wasn't the 
latest edition of The Diary Of Anne Frank. 

As if all this were not damning enough, there is another and far more obvious 
reason that lrving/m/.v/ have heard of, and mu.v/ have read Did Six Million Really 
Die. Obviously to anyone who knows anything at all about the British far right, 
lrving's printer is the publisher of this pamphlet! Historical Review Press was 
founded by Alan Hancock and Robert (Robin) Beauclair. Both are now de- 
ceased, (27) On the evening of November 5, 19S0, Searchlight "researcher" 
Manny Carpel burned the place to the ground; he was subsequently gaoled for 
arson for two and a half years. This was widely reported, eg by the Jewish 
Chronicle in its April 24 issue, and by Irving himself in Focal Point, May 30, 
1981. As we shall soon see, over the years, Irving has elaborated on this act of 
terror conside ra bly. 

The hapless reader might be tempted to suggest that just because Historical 
Review Press printed (and to this day prints) some of lrving's publications 
does not mean thai he is necessarily aware of everything this company prints 
or stocks. If tiiis were an ordinary printer/publisher, that would undoubtedly 
be true, but MRP is, and has been for some time, the largest publisher of Nazi, 
pro-Nazi, racial nationalist, anti-Semitic, Revisionist and similar literature in 
the British Isles. It also prints or printed for most far right groups on a totally 
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non-sectarian basis and has extensive contacts with like-minded publishers 
abroad. This in a community in which, if not everybody knows everybody else, 
then certainly all the major players are well known to each other, and although 
he keeps his distance from tar right hate groups, (28) Irving is most definitely 
a major player on the fringes of the Conservative far right. 

li ving's claim that a copy of Did Six Million Really Die? was sent to him by 
courier may be true, ditto the request that he read it, but if he did then he read 
it with neither interest nor surprise, in the first instance because he'd read it 
before, and however much it may have interested him the first time, he would 
undoubtedly have read far more interesting and better researched publica- 
tions since, (29) The Hoax Of The Twentieth Ceniuiy to name but one. In the 
second instance, surprise is something that happens the first time, and again, 
undoubtedly, Irving would have read other critiques of the Holocaust, some of 
which predate "Harvvood" considerably. (30) 

Finally, a point many people on the far right have not missed. Writing in the 
Spring 1981 issue of The Journal of Historical Review, Lewis Brandon (31) 
comments that "living's reference to an extermination program [in his book 
Hitler's War] is part of his pragmatic effort to continue to have his books 
published by Madison Avenue by sailing a very tight tack between truth and 
commercial acceptability. It is thought unlikely by many observers that Irving 
should be taken in by such a canard as the .six million." 1 couldn't have put it 
better myself; Irving is first and foremost a pragmatist. 

Back iik the witness box, li ving claimed that the figure of six million 
"exterminated" Jews "probably originated in an interview involving Robert H. 
Jackson, the American Chief Justice at Nuremberg." (32) This is utter crap, 
how could the "Godfather" of Holocaust Revisionism have got something so 
simple so spectacularly wrong? (33) In his book to silence all but conscious 
liars, Professor Arthur Butz traces the origin of the alleged six million exter- 
minated Jews to a statement of a Rabbi Goldstein which was made as early as 
December 13, 19-12! (34) 

Next, Irving goes from being economical with the truth to carelessness to 
outright perjury: 

What happens when one questions the Holocaust? asked Christie. 
"After I wrote Hitler's War," said Irving, "my front door was smashed down by 
a gentleman with a sledgehammer. 1 was raided by people disguised as tele- 
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phone engineers who turned out to be from a Jewish organization in Britain." 

(35) 

This is a mixture of distortion and outright perjury. In the first place, this 
first incident happened in 19M while Hitler's War was first published in 1977. 
True, the chronology is correct, but not the implication. But the second incident 
actually happened in 1963! And the claim that he was "raided" by these 
scumbags is a gross exaggeration. These two incidents deserve a section all to 
themselves. Ironically, the various lie-ridden accounts Irving has given of them 
over the years do more to justify and indeed to vindicate the claims of the 
Holocaust Revisionists than all the wailing and gnashing of teeth of Organised 
Jewry and their powerful allies, because they prove that even professional 
historians, when they are not scrutinised minutely and constantly, will lie 
through their teeth for ulterior motives, ev en if only to boost their egos or their 
standings with their audiences. 
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Part 4: The Documented Lies Of 
David Irving 

In 1963, a very much younger David Irving was a promising young author 
with the recently published Destruction Of Dresden to his credit. On November 
27, two men turned up at li ving's Hat in Crouch End, London, posing as GPO 
engineers. ( 1 ) The two men were the now infamous Jewish "anti-fascist" Gerry 
Gable, (2) and his co-raciaiist Mutiny Carpel. Cable, aged 26, was described 
as an electrician; Carpel, 20, was unemployed. (3) 

The two men left saying they would return later, but Irving became suspi- 
cious and called the police. They did indeed return shortly, with them was a 
third man, 19 year old David Kreedman. Irving invited them in and they were 
still there when the police arrived. 

W hen the case came to court the following January, Cable and Carpel were 
lined twenty pounds each for (an offence that would now be called) burglary 
artifice, and Gable was lined a further £5 for stealing a GPO pass card. 
Kreedman was cleared because he had not been present the first time, and the 
second time Irving had, as staled, invited him in. 

That was all there was to it. At the first hearing, before Highbury Magis- 
trates, the three were represented by a QC, Ivan Lawrence, (later Sir Ivan 
Lawrence MP). Much has been made of this, and of the claim by Carpel that 
they were looking for books and documents to hand over to Special Branch. It 
would be none too strong in fact to say that an extremely impressive mythology 
about Gerry Gable Secret State Asset has been built up around this incident 
and the Gable memorandum which came to light in 1980. (4) There is though 
a very simple explanation for a QC acting for three working men, one of them 
unemployed, for a "mystery man" putting up the (then) quite substantial bail 
for them, (5) and lor Carpel's claiming that they were looking for documents 
to hand over to Special Brunch, even though, according to Carpel, "We are 
anti-Fascists but not members of any movement." (6) 

In brief, it is that Carpel was doing what Jewish anti-fascists do best, lying. 
They were members of a mov ement, Cable was a member for certain of the 62 
Group, a violent gang of Jewish thugs cast from the same mould us the 43 
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Croup. (7) Manny Carpel and David freedmau almost certainly were, and 
Leslie Jacobs (the mystery man) definitely was. His obituary appeared in the 
February 1991 issue of Searchlight, Cable's untl-A/yaii hate sheet. As tor 
Carpel's claim that they were looking lor material to hand over to Special 
Branch, that has no more credibility than the claim made at his trial for arson 
seventeen years later that he had in the past helped Special Branch in the 
Midlands. 

This then is the lull, total, complete and utter truth about the first "raid" on 
li ving's home, it happened before he'd published Hitler's War, before he'd 
started researching il in any meaningful sense, and indeed, probably before he 
realised he was going to write it, certainly if, in 1963, Irving had intended to 
write a book on Hitler at some time in the indeterminate future, he could then 
have had no idea at all how it would turn out. But this is by no means the end 
of the story, for, like Topsy, it grimed and growed. 

li ving has doubtless told this story in one form or another countless times 
to countless audiences over the years, and by the time it was published in the 
May 30th, 1981 issue of Focal Point, Irving had become "a dissident historian". 
According to this article, he was visited twice by burglars. (8) Yes, twice: "The 
gang tried first to smash the door lock, failed, and lied empty handed." This 
does not have the ring of truth; there was no mention of any previous attempts 
at burglary in the Evening Standard article already cited, so we might justifiably 
conclude that Irving is lying. Again. 

Now, what happened next according to Irving? Three men turned up at his 
Hat. No Dave, il was two in the first instance. "The author told them to come 
back another day, as he was going to be out all afternoon." No, that's not true, 
you were suspicious, remember? "But one of their number carefully unlatched 
a window, and another left the roof door unlocked." More lies, Dave. It wasn't 
the window that was unlatched, it was you that was, and is, unhinged. 

Irving checked with the GPO. Good, you got that right. "Irving decided to 
stay in and catch the felons redhanded He switched off every light and ap- 
pliance in his Hat and lav low." Really, Dave? "A few hours later..." You sat there 
in the dark on a November afternoon. Doing what? Staring at the ceiling? This 
never happened, "...the door-bell rang. He did not answer it. He then heard 
footsteps on the roof of the building." No Dave, you did answer the bell, and 
you invited them in, remember? 
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According to Dave, he phoned the police, who arrived and caught the men 
in the act. Garbage, Dave, pure garbage. And you know it. Ironically, Gable 
himself has long since lived in such a fantasy world, though naturally in his 
Walter Mitty wonderland the Nazis are the bad guys; for many years he's 
suffered from the delusion that he was responsible for bringing to justice the 
1960s synagogue arsonists, including for a non-existent crime. (9) 

This then was Irving writing in 1981. In 19S6, in a speech in Shepparton, 
Australia, the story changed again. Here, three years before he came out of the 
closet - politically! - and denounced the Auschwitz gas chamber as a lie, (after 
other people had done all the hard work and suffered the ostracism), Irving 
was, nevertheless, portraying himself as a martyr: 

"The attack on me is being waged at present, and over the last ten or fifteen 
years, with the most vicious means. They have raided my apartment in London 
disguised as Telecom engineers, with all the equipment and paraphernalia and 
bags and tools and Post Office passes: identity cards and photographs and the 
lot. And 1 caught that lot and they went to gaol. 1 won't go into more detail as 
to what kind of people they were, you can probably suspect. From an under- 
ground secret organisation in Loudon. A few years later they came back again, 
this time with sledgehammers... 

A couple of years back they then attacked the printing works of a young man 
who prints some. ..leaflets and some publications for me. And they burnt that 
works to the ground. Again, the people were caught. Oddly enough, one of them 
was one of the men who'd gone to prison fifteen years ago for raiding my Hat 
disguised as a Telecom engineer. He's now gone down to gaol for a very long 
sentence indeed, for arson." 

No Dave, they didn't come disguised as Telecom engineers because there was 
no British Telecom in 1963, nor did they have photo-identity cards in those 
days, and in any case, a Telecom engineer would not have carried a Post Office 
pass! You caught that lot, yes, we'll give you that, you caught both of them, but 
they didn't go to gaol, and you know damn well they didn't go to gaol because 
not only were you at the court when they were sentenced - Gable and Carpel - 
but you wrote about them in Focal Fohll, remember? 
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They didn't come buck a few years later, November 1963 to the spring of 1981 
is not a few years. The individuals in the 1963 incident did not come buck at 
all, although it is possible or even likely that these scumbags were in some way 
associated with Gerry Gable. The incident with the sledgehammers does indeed 
appear to have happened, although I could llud no mention of it in the Times 
Index, and a thorough search of the London Evening Standard, (or New 
Standard as it was at this time) revealed no mention of it. I could certainly find 
no mention (if it in Searchlight, which is hardly surprising, nor in Spearhead, 
but again, this is none loo surprising, 

The only published reference I have found for this incident is in fact in 
Irving's own magazine. The same issue of Focal Point which alludes to the 
Gable/Carpel burglary artifice and Carpel arson reports this incident in a 
single paragraph. (10) Here, it is claimed that the incident happened "a few 
weeks ago". One would have thought that as this incident was obviously a lot 
more serious than the first, and by this time Irving was a well-known and 
somewhat "controversial" public figure rather than a newly successful author, 
that it would have attracted more coverage, and indeed that Irving himself 
would have been more specific. Nevertheless, all we are told is that two 
middle-aged strangers were seen reconnoitring his block of Hats, which, at that 
time, did not have an entryphone, anyone could walk in off the street. 

"Around mid-day two brawny young men smashed down the front door." 
Unfortunately for them, Dave was at home and gav e chase joined by one of the 
armed patrols posted outside a nearby hotel. (11) Again, I stress that 1 do not 
dispute that this incident actually happened, but did it happen the way Irving 
claims it did? Because I could find no published reference to it other than 
Irving's, 1 telephone him, and on July 27, 1994, we had a lengthy conversation 
about this and the meaning of life, for reasons that will become obvious in Part 
7, 1 did not give Irving my real name but told him that I was a journalist doing 
research into left wing violence, which is true, I am a member of the NUJ, I am 
researching left wing violence - among other things - and although 1 protest to 
High Heaven that I am not Jewish, li v ing and his ilk always insist that I am, 
so what the heck? My name though is not Jack Shamash, and I do not work 
for the Jewish desk at Spectrum Radio, (as far us 1 know, neither does the real 
Jack Shamash). I stress this here to avoid any allegations of entrapment. 

When 1 spoke to Irving he told me much the same story, but with significant 
variations to raise doubts about his veracity. (12) When 1 told him that I had 
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heard about this incident but could find no reference to it in the Times Index 
for the 19SU.S, he told mv that Hie story had been reported in the Daily Telegraph 
and the Suunhinl. tie was also very vague about dates - not my strongest point 
either - and told me it had probably happened in October 1981, but possibly 
in October 1982. (13) 

When 1 spoke to Irving on the telephone he told me further that he was in 
the flat with his American editor, Tom Congdon, and that two young men with 
sledgehammers entered the building and smashed or attempted to smash 
down his front door, lining questioned the people on the 2nd and 3rd floors 
about a well dressed young man in a dark hat who had gone up to the 4th floor 
earlier; Irving doesn't say how he knew this individual had entered the build- 
ing. In the Focal Point article the one well dressed young man in the building 
was reported as "two middle-aged strangers". Ilium! 

In the phone account, the two men rang the door bell, w hich didn't function 
at that time. How does he know they rang the door bell if it didn't function? 
And the sledgehammers, (Irving used the plural), wouldn't the men have 
looked a tiny bit suspicious carrying such instruments? So, these two brawny 
characters smashed down the dour, and, confronted by Irving in his running 
gear, are so overwhelmed, shocked, afraid or whatev er, that they turn tail and 
run. This is not as bizarre as it sounds. If they were hired criminals, or even if 
they were not, it may have been that they had been ordered to avoid any violent 
confrontation. There are some people on the far left as on the far right who are 
not just opposed to v iolence but are appalled by it. Leav ing that aside, there is 
a vast gulf between breaking into an unoccupied Hat to steal documents or 
whatever and attacking someone witli potentially lethal weapons. Not only 
would this latter hav e curried public sympathy for Irv ing (1-4) but it would also 
have resulted in hefty gaol sentences for the perpetrators if they had been 
caught. 

All tins notwithstanding, li ving told me that he gave chase like the hero he 
is, and that the two men split up and he lost them, lie doesn't say what 
happened to the sledgehammers, but surely the men must have left them at the 
scene of the crime. And were forensic tests carried out? Irving called the police; 
he had no doubt that "Gerald Cable" was behind this. In November the 
following year, he said, a girl he was "associated with" (15) claimed to have met 
one of the men who had boasted that he had been one of those concerned. 
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Let us now return to Irving's Australian address. (16) Here he claimed that 
"those people" had burnt his print works to the ground. True. But the implica- 
tion, that they, or, more accurately, Manny Carpel, had burnt this down because 
Anthony Teflon Tony" Hancock printed for Irving is not true. Irving is again 
exaggerating his own importance and presenting a distorted image to his 
audience. As far as I know, the only printing Teflon Tony had undertaken for 
Irving at this time was his Focal Point magazine, and maybe the odd bit of 
stationery. But at this time, Irving was still affirming the Holocaust, and 
Carpel's hatred was directed at the National Front and other, hard core racists 
and anti-Semites. 

Irving said that the people who fired his printer were caught. Again, this was 
a solo effort. Irving's claim that Carpel - whom he didn't name - was gaoled 
fifteen years previously, is, again, nonsense. "He's now gone down to gaol for a 
very long sentence indeed, for arson." Really Dave? Two and a half years? Here's 
what you said in the May 30th, 1981 issue of Focal Point: "...there are grounds to 
disagree with the sentence on Manny Carpel. Tltirty months' clink for an act of 
arson which seriously endangered life appears at first sight over-mercifid. Tl\e 
sentence could have been far longer. " 

I hope no one will accuse me of being a Searchlight apologist, but there does 
not appear to have been any danger to life here. Carpel burnt the press down 
in the early hours of the morning. True, there could have been a nightwatchman 
asleep on the premises or whatever, but there wasn't. As for the sentence being 
too lenient; that may well be the case, but the sentences on the 1960s synagogue 
arsonists were far more lenient in comparison. The heaviest sentence handed 
out was five years; (17) it is common knowledge that, rightly or wrongly, judges 
often hand out what appear to the public to be overly lenient sentences for 
serious crimes, especially sex crimes against small children. 

Incidentally, so-called "Jewish anti-fascist" Gerry Gable and his shabbez 
goyim at Searchlight magazine could have caught Irving out here, if Gable were 
half the expert on the far right he claims to be, and if he reads far right 
publications, (he doesn't read mine, obviously, otherwise he wouldn't have 
made the absurd allegations against me that he did). Though he doesn't appear 
to have read this 1981 issue of Focal Point, he did read a more recent Irving 
publication, a bulletin the current writer has not seen. For, in the July 1994 
issue of Searchlight (page 7), he claims that Irving is still yapping on about how 
this sinister bunch of Jewish hatemongers raided his eyrie in 1963. And, 
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according to Gable, David Freedmau had by this time become Bernie Fried- 
man! 

Finally, before returning to the Zundel trial, let us see what Irving told 
another magazine on the same theme. In 1992, the great man was interviewed 
tor the magazine Topical Books. Editor Ian Mitchell gave him a four page 
spread and in the process reviewed both Hitler's War and Churchill's War. (18) 
Unfortunately, the magazine promptly went bust, and this article never saw the 
light of day. Fortunately; I managed to rescue a few copies from the printer 
before they were pulped. (19) In this article, Irving attacked another of the lies 
of our times. During the Gulf War, he pointed out, Saddam Hussein was turned 
into a sort of eco-terrorist by portraying him as responsible for a major oil 
spill. In reality, this had been caused almost entirely by the Americans bombing 
Iraqi oil tankers. And "The famous picture of the cormorant trying to pull itself 
out of the water which you will undoubtedly remember from your television 
screen was in fact filmed in Alaska alter the Fxxon Valdez oil spill. Nothing to 
do with the Gulf, That's the kind of lie that goes on in wartime." (20) 

Well done, Dave, you spotted what is tantamount to a fake photograph, good 
on yen The first casualty of war is indeed truth. But one does not have to be in 
a war situation to lie through one's teeth. One can be having a friendly chat 
with a sympathetic journalist (21) in the comfort of one's own home. One can 
even be giving evidence under oath as a friendly witness at a "thought crimes" 
trial. 

In this far from hostile interview, Irving told editor Mitchell: "I have had my 
home smashed into by thugs, my family terrorised, my name smeared and my 
printers firebombed." (22) True in fact but not in spirit, Dave. They tried to 
smash into your home, your family terrorised? Further information required, 
but long departed Mrs Irving will undoubtedly have a more prosaic story to 
tell about "terror", if any press men out there are interested, "...my name 
smeared...', yes Dave, but everyone to the right of John Major is routinely 
denounced as a fascist by the extreme left, and you are a fascist in any case, 
"...my printers fircboinbed...", as Jar as I know, this happened on the one 
occasion, and he wasn't just your printer, Tellon Tony prints for the National 
Front, half the prostitutes in Brighton and the local Chinese takeaway. Also in 
this interview, li v ing's jaunts to South Africa convinced him that "The blacks 
don't want to vole. There is not even a word in Zulu for voting. They are not 
interested," Tell that to Comrade Mandela, or better still to his Zulu rival Chief 
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Buthulesi. Irving also added, strangely, "The blacks are a lovely people out 
there." The boys certainly are, Dave, as we shall soon see. Now, let us return to 
Canada, and to irving's performance as "star witness". 
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Part 5: Irving At The Zundel Trial - 
Porkie Pies, Perjury And Pragmatism [2] 

Back in the witness box, Irving says that he exposed the Hitler Diaries as a 
fake. This is indeed true. Irving has often boasted that he was the first person 
to expose this massive fraud, but what he never says is that as well as being the 
first person (1) to expose them as a fake, he was also the last one to authenticate 
them! We will see why in Part 15, but at this point we will simply point out that 
this simply conforms to Irving's real agenda. We will have more to say about 
this later. 

Later, Irving says that Raul Hilberg is "one of the few academic historians 
who has done his homework [on the Final Solution]. (2) This may be true, up 
to a point, but whatever plaudits Professor Hilberg may have received in 
academia crumbled to ashes at the first Zundel trial. The following is extracted 
from Michael Hoffman's book Tlie Great Holocaust Trial. (3) 

Christie: "Can you give me one scientific report that shows the existence of 
gas chambers anywhere in Nazi-occupied territory?" 
Hilberg: I'm at a loss." 

Christie: "You are (at a loss) because you can't. I want one report, before, 
during or after the war that shows that someone was killed by the use of those 
gases," Christie challenged. 

Hilberg: 'You want an autopsy (report) and I know of no autopsy." (4) 
Hilberg also came in for scathing criticism over his editing of the ludicrous 
Gerstein Statement, but the above should be sufficient. 

So much for Hilberg, Irving has also done his homework, or rather he has 
allowed other people to do it and jumped on, what for him has been, a very 
profitable bandwagon. He insisted that his change of opinion had "occurred 
gradually" over the past decade. (5) This is another bare-faced lie, but what 
has most definitely changed is Irving's strategy; Leuchter Report or no Leuchter 
Report, his "opinions" haven't changed at all. 

With the chutzpah for which he has become renowned, Irving says that the 
report of the two Slovak Jews [Vrba and Wetzler] was very well known, but "I 
now understand that that report is open to some question." (6) This is the 
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notorious War Refugee Board report, which was originally published anony- 
mously. (7) It appears to have first been reported in England in the December 
1, 1944 issue of the Jewish Chronicle under the title SLAUGHTER IN OS- 
WIECIM Shocking Report by U.S. Board. Needless to say it is a tissue of lies, 
(8) When questioned about Hitler's War, Irving says that in his researches, "I 
went to various archives - Czech, Israeli, French..." (9) It will later become 
glaringly obvious to the reader that this apparently innocent remark is one of 
profound significance. Irving, arch-anti-Semite, denounced from here to the 
far corners of the Earth as an apologist for Hitler and fascist/Nazi fellow 
traveller, has been beavering away in, of all places, Israeli archives! In case the 
reader is inclined to dismiss this with a so what? and a shrug of his shoulders, 
Irving didn't just research in Israeli archives but had obtained privileged 
access to the personal papers of the Machiavellian schemer himself, Chaim 
Weizmann, the man who, more than any other, was responsible for the founding 
of the State of Israel! (10) 

Irving claims in the same interchange with prosecutor Pearson that Volume 
II of Churchill's War is now being produced. (11) We know that your "academic" 
books take ages to research, Dave, (12) but volume one appeared in 1987, at 
the time of writing, (August 1994), there is not only no sign of volume two but 
no mention of it. In his Topical Books interview (already cited), Irving told Ian 
Mitchell that he would not be writing any more books other than Churchill's 
War volume two because he had nothing more to say, yet in our telephone 
conversation of July 27, 1994, he told the current writer in paranoid tones that 
he was setting up his own distribution network in preparation for the day when 
his books were no longer distributed in this country. He said also something 
about writing a biography of Goebbels. Make up your mind, Dave. 

Finally, defence lawyer Doug Christie claimed that the fact that Irving's 
opinions and beliefs had changed between 1977 and 1988 was not a sign of 
inadequacy. (13) Too true, it was a sign of pragmatism, Irving's professed 
opinions had changed, but his real ones had changed little if at all. This 
concludes our examination of Irving's testimony at the second Zundel trial, 
now we are ready to plunge into the murky waters of Irving's covert political 
and subversive activities, to meet his paymasters, to learn what he really thinks 
about the Jews, what they really think about him, and why they have protected 
him at every stage of my investigations into his scandalous private life, even to 
the extent of hiring thugs to attack me with hammers. 
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Part 6: The Background To How 
I Game To Investigate Irving 

Exactly how I came to investigate Irving is a long story. I don't want to turn 
this study into an autobiography, but I feel that I must go into considerable 
detail about my own political background, so that whatever charges either my 
personal enemies or the lunatic fringe may make about me being a Jewish 
agent, or even a secret Jew, can be laid firmly to rest. One other thing I should 
point out is that I did not keep a proper chronology of these events, the 
meetings I had with various people and the like. This is regrettable, but it was 
some time before I realised exactly what I was investigating; I'd also hoped to 
sell the story there and then, and didn't realise it would drag on for over two 
years. However, most of the more important dates are in the public domain, 
the date of Irving's public meetings and of my arrest on trumped-up charges 
of hatemongering, to cite but two examples. 

I grew up in London and spent most of my early years there, but in 1980 I 
was living in Leeds. It was then that I began taking an interest in politics for 
the first time at about the age of twenty-four. The thing which concerned me 
was the Soviet invasion of Afghanistan; like a lot of people at this time and 
before, I believed, naively in retrospect, that the communists were hell bent on 
world domination. (The opposing group was terrified that the wicked capital- 
ists were driving us towards a nuclear war). While a lot of people around that 
time were joining CND and the so-called "peace movement", I joined the British 
Movement. 

This may sound rather daft, particularly coming from someone who, al- 
though largely ignorant of politics, certainly knew about the wicked Nazis. The 
thing which led me to join the British Movement was not just that this party 
seemed to me about the only one that was making the right noises about the 
red menace, but the fact that the party's leader had been gaoled under the race 
act for protesting, albeit undiplomatically, against both governmentally forced 
race-mixing and the terrorist murders of whites in Rhodesia. I was horrified 
that something like this could happen in a supposedly democratic country; 
hadn't our fathers and grandfathers fought the Nazis for the privilege of 
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exercising their right of free speech? I had seen BM stickers around Leeds, 
there was also a newsagent shop which stocked far right (and far left) lit- 
erature, so I joined up. Also, around the same time, I joined the British UFO 
Society. In retrospect I'm not sure which was the crazier. 

I was more than a little disillusioned with the type of people I met in the 
British Movement, for one thing they were mostly skinheads. I didn't remain 
in it for long, and, although I realised it was pro-Nazi I didn't suspect in the 
first instance that it was Nazi Nazi, if you know what I mean. (1) I wasn't 
particularly concerned with the party's race policy. This was also the first time 
I had encountered the Jewish Question; although I'd known a few Jews over 
the years, they were just ordinary people to me - as of course the vast majority 
of them are - 1 don't recall that I knew any practising Jews, and certainly not 
any of the Orthodox. So I found some of the stuff the BM was peddling on the 
Jewish Question to be rather quaint. In particular, there was a character called 
Arnold Leese, who blamed the Jews for every evil under the sun, and was clearly 
deranged. (2) 

After coming across the Protocols OfZion (3) I might have written the whole 
thing of as some weird brand of mysticism or religious cult, and put my 
momentary lapse of reason down to a belated youthful folly. Fortunately though 
I read also some intelligent books as well, including the conspiracy classic 
None Dare Call It Conspiracy, and the supposedly so controversial Hoax of the 
Twentieth Century. The former convinced me that not all conspiracy buffs are 
Nazis or nutters, in particular it led me to studying the works of Antony C. 
Sutton and others, which utterly destroy the myth of capitalism v communism. 
(4) 

TJte Hoax of the Twentieth Century, and other Revisionist books, as well as 
mainstream academic books on Zionism and Jewish issues, led me to believe, 
not in the supposedly all-pervasive Jewish conspiracy, but rather led me to a 
realistic appraisal of the Jewish Question. Namely that there is such an entity 
as Organised Jewry which wields enormous political power in the media, 
academia, finance and politics. This does not mean all Jews of course, but the 
apparatchiks and in particular the controllers of this system are not merely 
extremely powerful but totally ruthless and will crush anyone whom they even 
suspect of anti-Semitism. In reality, anyone who refuses to kiss their arses. And 
they will crush them by fair means or foul, usually the latter. 
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Whatever the truth of the Holocaust, it is an inescapable fact that the media 
image of jackbooted, blond-haired, blue-eyed brutes stamping on innocent 
Jewish faces is total nonsense, and by a combination of sensationalism, clever 
propaganda and outright lying, we have been fed a completed distorted version 
of what actually happened in Nazi Germany both before and during the Second 
World War, not to mention the real reasons the war was fought and the 
Machiavellian scheming that went on behind the scenes. On both sides, it might 
be added. 

After a while I traded in my swastika armband for the Social Credit theories 
of Major Douglas, a philosophy to which I still adhere, primarily because I've 
always regarded work as, at best, a means to an end, and at worst, as the curse 
of the drinking classes. 

Later, I also began reading Libertarian literature, (5) in particular I read a 
book called Defending My Enemy. The author, an American Jew and Holocaust 
"survivor" was a leading light in the American Civil Liberties Union, (6) and 
he explained passionately why he, as a Jew, felt obliged to defend the civil rights 
of Nazis, in particular, the right of the American Nazi Party to march through 
a Jewish neighbourhood, Skokie. Which brings me to where I stand politically, 
I am a Libertarian. 

In 1988, 1 began researching into far right ideology, purely as a matter of 
academic interest. The main reason for this interest was, I think, that the media 
is so blatantly dishonest about the far right, portraying the National Front as 
a Nazi party when it was really never any such thing, and smearing all and 
sundry as Nazis, fascists, racists and anti-Semites. I always wondered about 
the latter smear because even groups which had no interest whatsoever in the 
Jewish Question were invariably attacked by Jewish organisations to such a 
degree that, if they weren't anti-Semitic before, they soon became so. (7) 

Shortly after this, and with great difficulty, I started freelancing for various 
magazines. (8) I decided, not unnaturally, to use my continuing researches into 
the extreme right as source material. As usual, things didn't go according to 
plan, but I did have some modest success, including writing regularly for a 
fashion monthly, until the publisher/editor left and it transpired that he was a 
crook. I also wrote for other publications until they went bust, and in 1990, 
again by chance, I became involved in a legal campaign, of which more shortly. 

Prior to this though, quite by accident, I ran into a man named Anthony 
Hancock, whom I recognised immediately as Britain's leading printer and 
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publisher of far right literature. Although I'd never really been an enthusiast 
for far right politics, I did keep in touch with a couple of the more intellectual 
types I'd met. (9) Having moved back to London I did the occasional favour 
for my provincial penfriends, perhaps a bit of research in the British Library 
or visiting a shop hunting for historical artifacts. 

It was on one of the latter errands that I met Hancock. I was searching for 
some World War One medals in a North London antique/military specialist 
when I heard the shopkeeper address a customer as Mr Hancock. I recognised 
the name immediately and thought too I recognised the face, probably from an 
old issue of Searchlight magazine. I approached him and asked him if he was 
who I though he was. He was extremely suspicious and not a little nervous. I 
learned later that he suspected me from first sight of being a Jew. (10) That 
notwithstanding, he told me that he was indeed Anthony Hancock; I told him 
that I was a journalist - which was not a total fabrication - and that in future 
I might need the services of a discreet printer - which was. Could he give me 
his business card? His eyes lit up with dollar signs and he fished one out of his 
fat wallet. (11) 

Although this was pure flim-flam, as things turned out I required his 
services sooner than I would ever think. Soon after my chance encounter with 
Teflon Tony I received a phone call from a geriatric fascist who said he had 
been given my number by a mutual friend. He understood that I was a 
journalist. Er, yes? What paper did I write for? I write for magazines, usually. 
He asked me what I thought of Hitler and Nazis, not "the Nazis", but Nazis, 
implying the contemporary type. I answered, truthfully, that I had never been 
particularly interested in Hitler and that although I didn't much care for 
Nazism, if people wanted to stomp around in swastikas and jackboots that was 
fine by me. 

He said then that he was writing a short study on the far right but needed 
someone to do some research for him and to give the manuscript a professional 
touch. I was flattered. And when he said he would pay me, mentioning what to 
me sounded like an outrageous hourly rate, I had no hesitation in arranging 
a meeting with him. As a result of this I accepted a formal commission and set 
about researching his manuscript and tightening it up, in particular deleting 
a number of gratuitous anti-Semitic references. The old codger didn't strike 
me as being a raving anti-Semite, but like a lot of the "Jew-wise" he believed 
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they controlled the media lock, stock and barrel, he also had a number of other 
weird beliefs about the Talmud, "Jewish communism" etc. 

When the manuscript was finished he asked me if I could typeset it for him. 
At the time I didn't own a computer, and even if I had, I didn't have the 
necessary skills. As things turned out, I ended up arranging both the typeset- 
ting and the printing. The former was done commercially, but at an excellent 
rate; with regard to the printing, I suggested he contact Anthony Hancock. He 
declined, saying that he'd had personal experience of the Hancock family and 
was persona non grata with them. I believe he had some sort of altercation with 
Hancock's late father, who had in fact committed suicide at the print works 
some time before. 

When I asked the old fellow how he planned to distribute his literary 
masterpiece he said he would place an advertisement for it in Spearhead; later 
he phoned me and told me either that he had changed his mind or that the 
advertisement had been refused by editor Tyndall. To cut a long story short, he 
decided that the only way he would get any distribution at all was through 
Hancock's Historical Review Press, and that I would have to pose as the author. 
Which I did, so a short while later I rang Hancock and we met on one of his 
regular visits to London. 

It didn't take Teflon Tony long to sus that this pamphlet was not in fact 
written by yours truly; he certainly had his suspicions about who had written 
it, in fact I am sure he knew, but as I was to find out later, Hancock with print 
for anyone if the price is right, no questions asked. He will also print virtually 
anything, the exceptions being British currency, US dollars and British official 
documents. The reason for this is that around the same time has premises were 
raided and he ended up facing serious criminal charges. On the first count he 
was convicted of ripping off a bank, on the second, he was involved in printing 
forged passports. 

The all-pervasive Jewish conspiracy dealt with him very lightly the first time 
and he walked out of the court with a suspended sentence. One of his underlings 
told me this was because he was running a business, but I have no doubt there 
was another reason. (12) If that was a turn up for the book, Hancock's second 
trial saw him, not in the dock, but as the star prosecution witness! (13) This 
time he got off Scot free, of course, but although he still handles a fair quantity 
of dodgy printing (in addition to all manner of anti-Semitic and racially 
offensive filth), he has learned his lesson with regard to HMG. 



42 



UNMASKING IRVING 



Where was I? Oh yes, the pamphlet. Hancock printed that and told me he 
would arrange some sort of distribution for it, but the truth is that he didn't 
give a monkey's once he been paid. That didn't bother me as there was obviously 
a feud going on here which was none of my business, and I'd been paid anyway. 
I thought that would be the end of my dealings with him, but I was to need his 
services again sooner than I could ever dream. 

In 1990, I read about a Malaysian businessman named Lorrain Esme 
Osman, who'd been in gaol, unconvicted, for over four years. I remembered 
hearing about what must surely have been the same case about a year earlier. 
I thought this state of affairs was disgraceful so wrote to him at Pentonville 
Prison. (14) I also phoned the editor of Index On Censorship (15) and asked if 
he'd like an article on the case. He was lukewarm but commissioned a piece 
then later reneged on it. When I didn't hear from Osman I phoned the prison 
and was subsequently contacted by a man named Michael Kingston, whom I 
took, erroneously, to be his solicitor. He was actually an extradition consultant, 
and had become Osman's right hand man; he had also carved out a nice little 
niche for himself, raking in the bucks, travelling all over the world at Osman's 
expense and screwing his wife, apparently with Osman's consent. 

It wasn't long before the two of us, Kingston and myself, became involved in 
an intrigue. I must stress that although I was a more than willing participant, 
all the cloak and dagger stuff was Kingston's idea. In retrospect he was role 
playing as much as using me. What I had wanted to do was start a civil 
disobedience campaign to draw attention to • what I perceived then, but not 
now - as a monstrous injustice. I figured on doing things like digging up cricket 
pitches as had been done on the George Davis campaign, (16) but a) this wasn't 
to Kingston's like, and b) apart from former Catholic priest Bruce Kent and 
the well-known actor Paul Eddington, no one outside of Kingston and myself 
seemed to give a fuck about the poor little sod. 

I realised soon that Osman was incredibly rich, which was why he'd been 
able to fight extradition for so long, but if anything this went only to increase 
the sense of outrage I felt over the case. Osman, I reasoned, was clearly being 
victimised and scapegoated. I reasoned wrongly. 

While working on the Osman campaign, I wrote a considerable number of 
letters, leaflets, stickers and pamphlets. In the final analyis, none of these did 
Osman any good, but I was able to use my resulting employment - such as it 
was - to obtain an NUJ card. Some of the things we published were, if not 
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libellous exactly, then certainly of a sensitive nature. Later in the campaign, 
Kingston told me he wanted some documents forged. At one time I would have 
done this, but by this time a number of things had happened which made me 
look at the whole business with a little skepticism. For one thing, Kingston had 
fed me a pack of lies about a Hong Kong & Shanghai Bank official. Sir Michael 
Sandberg; he also libelled Sir Michael through the columns of Private Eye, then 
there was the business with the computer virus, but that is another story 
entirely. 

All I will say here is that as Hancock was both a discreet and cheap printer, 
I had no hesitation at all about engaging his services. Through him I also met 
someone who had done some camerawork for the extreme right, so when we 
decided to make a short documentary about the Osman case to send to 
campaigners and politicians, I engaged him. (17) 

I had also better mention at this point a chance encounter I had with an 
Orthodox Rabbi. I say chance, Providential would be a better word, because it 
was only when I met him that I really began to comprehend the true nature of 
the Jewish Question. 

In connection with the Osman campaign I placed an advertisement in the 
London advertising paper, Loot. I can't remember the wording but it was 
something like volunteers needed for a good cause concerning a miscarriage 
of justice. I may also have mentioned remuneration because I ended up paying 
a lot of people, including the cameraman, of course. One of the people who 
contacted me as a result of this advertisement was the Orthodox Rabbi 
mentioned above. When I met him he seemed confused. Soon, I learned that 
he didn't want to make himself available for the campaign but that he wanted 
someone to talk to. In particular he told me that he himself had been the victim 
of an injustice and that he was facing a gaol term as a result of it. (18) I don't 
want to wash his dirty linen in public any more than necessary so I will say only 
that I was and remain totally convinced of his innocence, but that the court 
thought otherwise and he was convicted and sent to gaol. 

We kept in touch and when he came out we met up and I told him about the 
researches I'd been doing into the Jewish Question and about the crazy ideas 
many anti-Semites had about the Jews. He then told me what fucking bastards 
the Zionists are, how they had hijacked and perverted his religion, how 
Zionism was the antithesis of Judaism, and basically how everything the 
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Jew-wise and the conspiracy cranks say about the Jews is true of Zionist 
leaders. (19) 

Now let's return to Irving proper. By coincidence, at about the start of the 
Osman campaign I also attended my first (and only) David Irving meeting. 
This was billed as a meeting of The Clarendon Club and was held at a London 
hotel on the evening of June 22, 1990. In reality, Irving is the Clarendon Club; 
(20) it's his trading name, or one of them. (21) I was expecting this to be, if not 
an entertaining evening, then certainly an enlightening one. It certainly was, 
but not in the way I'd imagined it would be. The most noticeable thing about it 
was the gutter anti-Semitism not just of Irving but of practically every member 
of the audience. 

I hope no one will ever accuse me of being a philo-Semite, (22) but I found 
the content of this meeting sickening. Not because of the anti-Semitism, but 
because of the people it was emanating from. I've been to meetings of far right 
skinheads and the like, and I can hold my own with the best or the worst of 
them, (23) but frankly, one does not expect to see members of the aristocracy 
engaging in this sort of anti-Semitic banter, not with intent. 

The tone of the evening was set by the person who introduced Irving. There 
was a full buffet and he said something like: "For those of you who don't eat 
pork, there are vegetarian dishes." This provoked howls of laughter. Obviously 
a comment like that in isolation doesn't mean anything, but you really had to 
be there. They were referring to then Prime Minister Margaret Thatcher as 
"the Finchley Jew". (24) Irving himself made a particularly nasty comment 
about "those people" and implied that it was "those people" who had dragged 
Britain into the Second World War. (25) the rest of the meeting, including 
Irving's speech, was essentially more of the same. Let the doubting reader 
purchase a transcript; I've got one, and doubtless they're still available. As 
Irving is obviously a man who likes the sound of his own voice, some of his 
speeches are also available on tape. 

This was also the first time I had ever seen Irving in the flesh; I arrived early 
for the meeting, (punctuality is not only my greatest but my only virtue), and 
attempted to engage him in conversation. This was not an easy task; perhaps 
it was me that he didn't like, or perhaps it was the wrong time of the month, 
but he was far from garrulous. 

So, Irving made his speech, slagging off the Jews and Churchill, but mostly 
Churchill, and let's face it, the bastard deserved it. If one is judged by the mark 
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one leaves on the world, whatever one's intentions, then Winston Leonard 
Spencer Churchill was quite likely the most evil man who ever lived. I left the 
meeting more disillusioned than disgusted but shortly after that I attended a 
meeting of Patrick Harrington's Third Way and was far more impressed, 
particularly with Harrington himself. I realised eventually though that just as 
one should never judge a book by its cover, so one should never be taken in by 
smooth-talking politicians or aspiring politicians of whatever political persua- 
sion. (26) 

Sometime later I attended the British National Party's annual rally; I was 
invited to attend this by the cameraman, who had also invited me to attend the 
Third Way meeting. I had no interest in attending just for the sake of it but 
told him that I would ring around the papers and try to get a commission to 
cover it. I can't remember if I asked him to square this with the BNP leadership, 
but he did later. I remembered that the previous year the Observer magazine 
had covered this rally, and had published a surprisingly objective account of 
it. (27) I rang the Observer and conned a commission out of an editor, Paul 
Routledge. I promised him film as well as a story, although I had only a £99 
camera, I thought I might be able to get some stills off my cameraman friend. 

I attended the rally, the only member of the press present, (28) and took 
copious notes; I didn't take any photos but the cameraman borrowed my 
camera and took a number of them, including of the audience. Afterwards I 
went out to phone in the story and when I returned, the cameraman was 
standing outside on the pavement talking to BNP Fiihrer Tyndall. As soon as 
he saw me he turned to me and said something like: 'Where have you been, I 
wanted you to help me carry my gear to the car. Fuck off!" 

I didn't like his attitude so did as he said. I was more than a little annoyed 
with him because I had helped him unload his gear on arrival. I had also been 
having a lot of trouble with my neck, I am now registered disabled primarily 
on account of that. I don't look disabled, but I have suffered from headaches 
and neck problems from an early age. A few years ago I also injured my neck 
carrying a suitcase - when I was fly pitching for a living! This may have a fresh 
injury or it may have exacerbated a congenital weakness, but this has gradually 
worsened over the years. (29) Whatever, the cameraman knew about my neck 
injury because he'd seen me wearing a surgical collar often enough. 

I travelled home by train and phoned him later that night. He wasn't there 
and I phoned him back several times but was unable to get in touch with him 
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until the following Wednesday. During this time I became more than a little 
pissed off, in particular I wanted to send the film to the Observer, when I still 
couldn't get in touch with him, I posted the film to Routledge, and when I told 
him what I'd done, he went apeshit. 

I really couldn't understand his attitude; he'd told me that he wanted to 
develop the film, but as he and one or two other people had taken all the 
pictures I couldn't imagine that there would be anything incriminating on the 
roll. (30) He got the idea into his head that I or someone else had taken his 
photo, and he was paranoid as well as raving mad. He literally freaked out over 
the phone and told me to get the film back off the Observer. How, I asked? For 
it belonged to them now. He told me to tell them they couldn't use the film, but 
I'd already told Routledge that he could, and in any case I was more interested 
in getting the odd commission out of a prestige Sunday newspaper than in 
sucking up to him. 

Eventually he slagged me off saying that from now on I was finished; no one 
on the far right would have anything further to do with me. I won't detail 
everything that was said or happened over this piece of nonsense; I only sent 
the film to Routledge to save me the cost of developing it. Routledge told me 
later that this little scumbag had phoned him and told him that I had stolen 
the film out of his camera; he had used a false name when telephoning. I can't 
remember but he may even have threatened the paper with legal action. 
Whatever, he certainly ended any chance I ever had of writing for the Observer. 
(31) 

As things turned out, Routledge never used the report I filed, but he'd made 
it plain to me at the time that he was more interested in keeping tabs on the 
BNP than in writing about them. And he did return the film. When I had it 
developed, the cameraman was noticeable by his absence, most if not all the 
photos were of the speakers, and the quality of the film was far too poor for 
any newspaper to use. All that trouble for nothing! But it didn't end there. 
Please be patient, dear reader, I'm coming to Irving! 

The following month, Irving was holding a big meeting in Central London. 
The guest of honourwas to be Fred Leuchter, but he was banned from entering 
the country by our so-called democratic government at the behest of the 
misnamed anti-fascist movement and the slime of Organised Jewry. (32) In 
otherwords, the followers of Stalin and Trotsky (33) and the people who believe 
that a million Arabs are not worth a Jewish fingernail. (34) 
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I can't remember if I'd already bought a ticket for this meeting at the time 
of the BNP AGM. If I hadn't then I certainly did before I was much older, but 
as the day of the meeting approached, there was no sign of my ticket. I'm usually 
in Central London at the very least a couple of days a week, so one day close 
to the scheduled meeting date, November 15, 1991, 1 stuffed a letter in Irving's 
letter box to the effect that I had bought a ticket for the meeting, had attended 
one of his meetings before, and that although I had a press card I would be 
attending in a personal capacity. 

A day or two later, very close to the actual meeting, I received a ticket through 
the post. Or what I took to be a ticket. This is reproduced in Appendix A. 
Because of the far left's dirty tricks, intimidation and often naked violence, any 
meeting, political or otherwise, of which they disapprove, has to be conducted 
with a certain amount of discretion. Venue owners are often intimidated as 
well; this is what these scum call "public outrage". A far more accurate 
description would be gangster tactics and left wing fascism. The ticket Irving 
sent me directed me to a public house in Islington, TIte Angel. I suppose that 
in retrospect I should have smelt a rat as his usual redirection point was a 
hotel near Victoria Station, but I was taken in. 

There can be no doubt whatsoever that the Hancock gang were behind this, 
that they had printed the phony ticket, (35) and that they thought this was a 
right laugh. Taking the piss out of the "neurotic Jew" in Hancock's nomencla- 
ture. But they're not fucking laughing now. On the morning of the meeting I 
phoned Hancock's Uckfield print works; the man himself wasn't there, but his 
underling/partner Tom Acton took a message. Basically I asked if he would be 
at the meeting and could he bring some literature with him. Oh yes, said Acton, 
I'll tell him. Again, I should have realised what was going on; Acton was 
obviously trying to suppress his laughter as he spoke. 

So, that evening I made my way to North London and arrived typically early. 
I had some difficulty finding TJie Angel, and when I got there I was more than 
a little surprised. Its patrons were middle class, professional types, and at least 
one of them was reading Capital Gay, the London-based homosexual freesheet. 
The instructions on the ticket read: "Stewards through door on left immedi- 
ately after entrance." This was the men's toilet. Even then it didn't occur to me 
that Irving would sink so low; my first reactions were that I must have got the 
wrong place or that there had been some bizarre printing error or other 
mistake. The barman confirmed that no meeting or redirection was to take 
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place there that night; in any case, I was sure that no one on the far right, least 
of all Irving, would hire or use a homosexual venue for any purpose. (36) I 
began hunting around for another Angel, phoning people and all sorts of 
things. 

Eventually the penny dropped, so I made my way to Irving's usual redirec- 
tion point where I was informed by a member of the hotel staff that the Irving 
party had moved on to Duke Street. I thought this unlikely as a turn out of 
hundreds had been expected, but I had nothing better to do so made my way 
to Irving's flat. When I arrived, a solitary police officer was on guard; he was 
black, and if he wasn't a faggot he was certainly doing a good impression of 
one. I thought the Met must be taking the piss, later I realised that this was 
more symbolic than sarcastic, perhaps even Irving had requested such an 
officer? 

PC Plod (or should that be PC Poof?) informed me that "Mr Irving" was in 
Chelsea where the meeting had gone ahead. There had, apparently, been a 
demonstration outside his flat earlier. Thoroughly pissed off, there was noth- 
ing much I could do but make my way home. Later, I learned that not only had 
the meeting gone ahead, but that Leuchter had been smuggled into the country 
as guest speaker. (37) 
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Part 7: Irving - Worshipper Of Hitler, 
Clone Of Rohm 



I will not go into detail here about the bitterness and vituperation the forged 
ticket affair caused all round, nor of the death threats and hate mail I received 
from certain parties, nor of the court case I brought against Teflon Tony. The 
only person I'm interested in here is Irving. I wrote him a stiff letter explaining 
about the redirection instructions I'd been given and protesting at this out- 
rageous treatment. Shortly, I received a letter saying how extraordinary, a 
number of forged tickets were sent out, (1) we have been having problems with 
our mail, blah, blah, blah. Bullshit. He also sent me a refund. I thought that 
would be the end of it as far as Irving was concerned, but a day or two after his 
cheque arrived, he phoned me, apologised profusely, and what sounded like 
sincerely, and asked me if I'd like to come round to his flat and interview him. 
When I hesitated he said that he wasn't going to speak to anyone else from the 
press for a long time, and that as he was hot news (2) I would have no trouble 
selling the interview as an exclusive. 

It's not that I'm naive by nature, it's just that my mind doesn't work in such 
devious ways as some people's, so I don't always suspect when they're having 
me on. I thought also by the tone of Irving's voice and some of the things he 
said that he was going to make revelations to me that he hadn't to anyone else. 
He certainly did, but not in the way I'd expected. (3) 

This then, finally, is how I came to meet Irving in his own home, although 
we didn't stay there for long. I turned up at the Duke Street apartment block 
the following afternoon, pressed the intercom and announced my arrival. 
Irving said he'd send someone down to meet me, and, much to my surprise, I 
was greeted by a burly, tattooed skinhead who led the way up to "Dave's pad". 
Irving greeted me at the door with something like "Mr Baron, very pleased to 

meet you at last. has told me all about you," he said, referring to the 

cameraman. He has? I thought. 

Irving led me into the flat, which seemed strange, to say the least. All the 
furniture was covered with sheets, but when 1 asked him if he was going away 
he said no, there had been some trouble and he was taking precautions. I really 
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hadn't the faintest idea what he meant, and I still don't. My naivete over the 
next couple of hours may sound beyond belief, but I will say in mitigation two 
things. One is that what happened was so utterly fantastic, and so totally 
beyond either my comprehension or my expectations that it seemed more like 
a dream sequence than anything else. (4) The other reason is that, as already 
explained, I'd been having a lot of trouble with my neck. That really is an 
understatement. One morning in about October 1988 I woke up in sheer agony, 
and when I looked in the mirror, I saw that one side of my neck was about three 
inches longer than the other. I've since had physiotherapy, osteopathy, acu- 
puncture and (quite brutal) Chinese massage. AH this time my neck was giving 
me hell, and as a result of this I was doped up to the eyeballs a lot of the time 
with paracetomol, co-proxamol and sundry other painkillers. (5) I'd also been 
suffering from depression intermittenly as well as lethargy and all manner of 
other neuroses. (6) 

I list all of the above solely to make the point that, while, when I'm pottering 
about in the library, I can hold my own with the best of them, but when my 
researches are anything but purely academic, in particular, when I am a 
participant in "living history", I'm not the brightest of men. 

Back to Irving's flat. The only thing that I remember about it, apart from 
the shrouded furniture, is that there was a massive portrait of a woman over 
the fireplace, or what I took to be the fireplace. I think he told me it was his 
mother, but the conversation soon took an unexpected twist. Irving told me 
that he was very pleased to meet and discuss his researches with a Jewish 
journalist, he used the word researches, which didn't seem quite right, because 
all the major Revisionist research on the Final Solution has been done my 
others. 1 replied that I would be equally pleased to discuss them with a Jewish 
journalist, but that I wasn't one myself. You are a journalist, he said. Sort of, 
I replied, but I certainly wasn't Jewish. I didn't realise then, that, his obvious 
anti-Semitism notwithstanding, Irving had joined the ranks of the "Jew-wise". 
(7) 

Irving said he'd like to offer me a cup of coffee but that there was an electrical 
fault in the kitchen. I said that was all right. "I won't oiler you a drink, you 
don't drink, do you?" 
"No", I said. 

He told me the cameraman had told him that I was teetotal. (8) I asked if he'd 
also told him I was Jewish. (9) Irving continued making noises about my 



UNMASKING IRVING 



alleged Jewishness; I wasn't sure if he was being serious, winding me up or 
trying to make a joke in his own pathetic way. (10) Sensing that I was getting 
bored with this and wanting to get down to the interviewing, he said he was 
taking me to another venue where I would meet someone of great importance. 
This came as a surprise, and when I asked where we were going he replied North 
London. If I didn't mind? Not at all, I said, more than a little confused but still 
hopef ul that I would get a good exclusive interview which I would be able to sell 
to the quality press. As things turned out, our "interview" would be fit for 
publication only in the Sunday Sport. 

I was looking forward to a ride in a Rolls Royce - Irving's is said to be his 
pride and joy - but I was disappointed. We travelled in a big limousine, some 
sort of American affair with blacked out windows; cars aren't my strong point, 
but whatever it was, it certainly wasn't a Rolls; I sat in the back with Irving. We 
were driven to the North London venue by the skinhead, who had hovered 
dutifully in the background while he had been making small talk. Before we 
left though, Irving invited me to take some photographs of himself and 
suggested that the skinhead, whom he addressed as Nicky, take one of the two 
of us shaking hands, and of myself apparently arriving at his flat. I didn't think 
this at all odd at the time; such shots are often staged for TV documentaries 
and even news reports, and this is an accepted practice, provided it is done 
purely for cosmetic purposes. (11) What I did think, actually, was that Irving 
- who had asked me if I would let him have a set of prints - was going to splash 
these around the mainstream media captioned something like "Holocaust 
Revisionist Irving shaking hands with Jewish journalist", with the implication 
that he couldn't therefore be an anti-Semite. 

Whatever, none of this bothered me in the slightest, and we used up a roll of 
film of the two of us shaking hands and Irving posing beneath the portrait. 
None of these indoor shots at the Duke Street Hat came out, well, a couple of 
them did, but they were of such poor quality that I threw them away. More fool 
me! This done, li ving's skinhead friend, Nicky, drove us to the house in 
Harlesden. 

As we arrived at the shabby terraced house, it was beginning to get dark. I 
thought of asking him who we were going to meet but decided to wait. I had a 
feeling it might be Ernst Zundel, perhaps he'd been smuggled into the country 
as well. In reality, it was a black woman in Fishnet stockings; she looked like a 
stereotype prostitute, the personal services, Miss Whiplash type. I was taken 
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aback but said nothing. She greeted him, he kissed her hand, and she led the 
three of us in and showed us up to a room at the back or the house. "Go and 
wait in there, you two", said Irving, adding that he would join us in five minutes. 
The skinhead led me into the room, and yours truly, carrying his camera, 
shoulder bug and microcassette, began wondering what the fuck this was all 
about, and was I ever going to get this interview. I had tried to make conversa- 
tion with Irving in the car but he'd simply grunted in reply to my questions. 

When we entered the room, I got another shock, it was decorated like a 
shrine, not to Jesus, but to Irving's God: Adolf Hitler. When I say shrine, I 
mean literally that, there was what appeared to be an altar in one corner of the 
room, atop of which was a photograph of the Fiihrer, one of many, in full 
uniform. Reading my thoughts, the skin found his tongue at last and said, "He 
prays to that, and so will you." 

I realised now that I was the victim of a massive practical joke and that 
Irving had a sick sense of humour, so decided to play along. If I'd realised then 
that I'd realised wrong, I'd have been out of there like greased lightning. We 
waited, then Irving reappeared dressed in Nazi uniform; it looked authentic 
too. Closing the door behind him he addressed me in German then repeated 
in English to make sure I understood. (12) "This uniform belonged to the 
Fiihrer himself", he said, or something like that. As Hitler was not the tallest 
of men and Irving is physically a brute, I found that difficult to believe, but 
again put this down to his sick sense of humour. 

I asked a question, something like, are we on Candid Camera 1 ? Or something 
equally sarcastic. He started jabbering in German again and slowly it dawned 
on me that this wasn't a joke. And when he said, The Jew will kneel before the 
Fiihrer", and glared at me with daggers in his eyes, I realised that all of this 
was in deadly earnest and that he was quite mad. 

I won't go into detail about what he wanted me to do, it disgusts me, but I 
will say that he started quoting chunks from the Protocols Of Zion, and again, 
he wasn't joking. I started shouting at him and ended up wrestling on the floor 
with the skinhead. Although he was bigger than me, desperation gave me 
strength, and I was getting the better of him, so Irving stopped his posing and 
intervened. He started shouting at me, and again I shouted back. Eventually 
he backed off, and, taking a wad of notes out of his back pocket, thrust them 
into my face and said something like, "Here, the Jew's God, money." (13) 
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Eventually, to get out of there in one piece I decided to humour him, so, doing 
my best to calm down, I told him that however much money he offered me, there 
was no way I would do anything like what he wanted. At this, he seemed to throw 
off whatever evil spirit had possessed him and said, almost genteelly, "Would 
you mind posing for a photograph with a picture of the Fiihrer?" (14) Again, I 
said I wasn't going to pose for any photographs. Again, he offered me money; 
I thrust it away. Suddenly he was almost in tears, snapped something in 
German really fast, saluted Nazi style, and marched out of the room, slamming 
the door behind him. 

I stood face to face with the skinhead and suddenly his attitude changed too, 
he became almost friendly. "Look mate, if I was you I'd humour him." He 
pointed a finger to the side of his head to indicate madness. I can't remember 
the full details of the conversation but he said that if I posed with the 
photograph of Adolf Hitler, and allowed him to take a few photos of myself with 
Irving posing in his Nazi uniform, that would be the end of it. "It's because 
you're a Jew," he said, "he's never had a real, live Jew pose with him before." 

I thought it pointless to argue that 1 am not and have never been a real, live 
Jew, but I wanted to make sure when I left these premises that I was both live 
and intact, so I decided to play along. "Wait here, mate," the skinhead said, and, 
opening the door, he called out: "Mein Fiihrer, Mein Fiihrer, the Jew wants to 
see you." 

Irving reappeared in his uniform, apparently composed, and the skin walked 
up to him, whispered something in his ear, then darted down the stairs. Irving 
came into the room, smiled and said, "Heinrich will be back in a minute." 

I was tempted to say, I thought his name was Nicky, but it seemed thoroughly 
pointless. (15) Irving was obviously out of his tree, he wasn't playing any sort 
of game, but was in deadly earnest. 

The skinhead returned with an expensive flash camera, and Irving said he'd 
consider it an honour if I would pose with him beneath the swastika flag which 
was spread out over the far wall. I thought of replying, "Of course, Mein 
Fiihrer," but decided against it. I didn't want him to think I was taking the piss. 

When the film started clicking, it seemed like there was no end to it. We took 
photos of Irving posing on his own, of the two of us shaking hands beneath the 
swastika, and of him and his henchman standing side by side. The big mistake 
I made, and one that I can only put down to being more concerned with getting 
out of there in one piece than in exposing this sicko, was that I didn't use my 
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camera at all. It was only when the films hud run out - about three of them, I 
think - that we started to use mine. And by then there were only a few shots of 
me solo left to take. I suppose I could have asked Irving to pose again, but that 
would only have made him suspicious. At any rate, as the skinhead unloaded 
the last of his films, Irving said something like, "Now the Jew will pose for the 
Fuhrer." 

He picked up one of the myriad photos of his hero, handed it to me and 
directed me to stand up against the wall. I really didn't want to do this, I'd 
much rather have taken a few shots of him with his skinhead pal, or even of 
Irving alone in his Nazi uniform. That would have been front page news, but 
Irving said, This is for your family album, for you to treasure always." Then 
he said, "Hitler didn't hate you people, really. Did you know he had a favourite 
Jewish actress? And that when he was a boy he had a Jewish doctor?" 

I didn't actually, but I did find out subsequently. (16) "Look, I really don't 
want to do this," I said, now becoming more bored than concerned. 

"Oh, but you must," he said, then he fished in his pocket and took out some 
money again, a thick wad often and twenty pound notes. 

"Here," he repeated matter of factly, "the Jew's God. Take it." 

1 stood staring at him and he counted out forty pounds. Ten, twenty, thirty, 
forty. Take it." 

This was unreal. "Take it!" he grabbed my arm and thrust the notes into my 
hand. 

I stood holding the photograph with a bored look on my face as he snapped 
away "Now salute," he said. 

I almost yawned. His mood changed again. "You vill salute ze Fuhrer!" he 
snapped in comic book fashion, "You vill salute ze Fuhrer!" 

He passed my camera to the skinhead, and said, Take it, take it." And, as 
Nicky, Heinrich, or whatever his name was, took a couple of shots of yours truly 
posing with the portrait of Irving's hero, the man himself whipped open his 
flies, yanked out his penis and began wanking himself off chanting something 
in German. The only word I recognised was J Ode - Jew, of course. After what I 
had been through in the past half hour or so I thought nothing he did would 
shock me, but this was not just shocking, it was plumbing new depths. I nearly 
wretched, even the skinhead was shocked, and clearly he had seen all this 
before. 
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When Irving hud finished, come his lot, and wiped it off with a swastika 
embroidered handkerchief, the skin handed me back my camera and said, 
"Here, souvenir for yer." 

Irving left the room, and when he returned, in his ordinary clothes, he held 
out his hand for me to shake, something I was not much inclined to do after 
what he'd just done. He told the skinhead to drive me back into Central London 
saying that he was going to have a session with Maria, who, presumably, was 
the black woman who had let us in. So, I gathered my possessions and rode 
back with my escort in a daze, state of shock, unreality, you name it. I think he 
was in a bit of a daze too, he didn't speak until we turned into Oxford Street. 
"Where do you want me to drop yer?" he asked. 

"Anywhere," I said. 

"If you know what's best for yer, you'll forget what 'appened this afternoon." 

"Does he do this a lot?" I asked. 

"Course. E's a ravin' iron, everyone knows that." 

"Everyone?" 

"Except JT", he said, a familiar term for BNP Fiihrer John Tyndall. Tyndall 
has an almost pathological hatred of queers and won't tolerate them anywhere 
near the BNP. Irving has in the past addressed BNP meetings, and since he 
came out of the closet - in a political sense - he had worked with the party a lot 
more openly. He certainly won't after Tyndall reads this. 

The skin didn't say much else but he did add that soon the BNP wouldn't 
matter because Dave (as he called him) would be starting his own party. I'd 
heard this before and was less than impressed. Lady Birdwood once told me 
that she'd seen Irving on TV or heard him on the radio a while back and that 
he'd boasted that within two years he'd be Prime Minister. (17) If this is true 
then he was obviously joking. Irving's political ambitions are not of the 
Churchilliun or Hitlerian type, he sees himself more as a spiritual saviour, not 
of the Aryan race, but of the British. Like John Tyndall and the long departed 
Arnold Leese before him, Irving is a Little Englander, John Bull in jackboots. 
And whip, of course. 

I told the skinhead that I doubted very much that Irving would start any 
political party, although he might try to start another Focus type policy group, 
this time with a bit more vigour. The skin then said that Irving had been 
negotiating with a wealthy Arab, a Saudi, who was going to finance not only 
Irving's political ambitions but a mass propaganda campaign. When he 
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realised I was pumping him, he backed off, but he told me that Irving wanted 
to distribute tens of thousands of copies of Vie Leuchter Report, which the 
sheikh (or whatever he was) was prepared to finance. In return, he wanted 
Irving to publish and distribute a large quantity of "anti-Zionist" literature. 
I've seen the sort of stuff the Saudis call anti-Zionist; this meant that Irving 
was going to Hood the country with anti-Semitica. I took this claim seriously 
at the time, but nothing ever came of it, so either it fell through or someone 
was telling lies. Most probably Irving had been in contact with some wealthy 
Saudi anti-Semite in an attempt to solicit funds for his hate campaign, the man 
had given him a tentative yes, and Irving had shot his mouth off on the promise 
of a bit of oil money. It's no secret that he has solicited money from wealthy 
Arabs in the past. In September 1984, an article on/interview with Irving 
appeared in the Tatter, which revealed, among other things, that Irving had 
tried to tap the Arab embassies. The Tatter article makes interesting reading. 
We will look at this in some detail in Part 14. 
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Part 8: On The Trail Of The Sadist 



When I arrived home I did the best I could to assess what had happened; I 
decided to write it all down, and to develop the photos of the day's events. The 
latter were extremely disappointing, but there was nothing incriminatory 
about the shots that had been taken with my camera anyway. I realised I had 
a story of enormous significance here, it was world shattering, but the very last 
thing I intended to do was rush along to the tabloid press. And Til explain why. 

Forget everything you've ever read about the press being the guardians of 
democracy, fearless exposers of corruption and all that bollocks. It's crap, all 
of it. The press are totally corrupt. Worse than that, they're scum and crooks. 
I'm not saying that they're all like it. You get some real genuine guys even in 
Fleet Street. (1) But if you've got a strong story, something of genuine public 
concern, or even a world exclusive, don't think you can just phone up one of 
the tabloids or the "qualities" and sell it. You can't. It doesn't work like that. 
For one thing, it's not what actually happens, news, that makes the headlines, 
but what some scumbag editor or journalist thinks should make the headlines. 
This is why you get some much crap and drivel about the private lives of 
politicians, rock musicians and soap opera stars when there are wars, murders 
and mass corruption all around. 

Even if you have got a big story, the chances are they'll steal it from you or 
otherwise rip you off. I know what I'm talking about because it's happened to 
me. I was ripped off by a bastard named Ted Hynds at the People. I gave him 
a story, did all the research for it, and basically the cunt took the piss out of 
me left, right and centre before reneging on the commission. (2) Don't fall for 
any of that crap about we've got so much money why should we rip you oil? 
Money doesn't come into it, they do it because it's in their nature. (3) They're 
scum, pure and simple. 

After giving the matter some thought, I decided to talk it over with one of 
my Libertarian friends; I'm glad I did because he gave me some sound advice. 
First and foremost I had to get some strong corroboration; neither of us was 
sure how to go about that, but I figured that the best way would be to ask around 
Irving's circle discreetly. The second thing he suggested was to find the person 
or people who hate Irving the most and enlist their help. Who could that be? 
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The Jews! That's what I thought. And the biggest, most hateful Jew of the lot 
was the Labour MP Greville Janner. Who could hate Irving more than this 
pathological anti-anti-Semite, anti-Nazi Labour MP? Not only was Janner an 
MP, he was a Queen's Counsel, the author of many books - which meant he had 
contacts in publishing - a member of the NUJ, which meant he probably had 
contacts in Fleet Street, and he was a very powerful man in his own right. 

I decided then to research Irving as best I could, then to approach Janner. 
I spent literally months doing this and was losing heart, then I had a lucky 
break. At the end of April or the beginning of May, (4) the cameraman phoned 
me and made some snide remarks about Irving giving me "the treatment". My 
first inclination was to tell him to fuck off, for one thing he'd told me he didn't 
want anything further to do with me, for another I certainly didn't want 
anything to do with him. It was a good thing I didn't put the phone down on 
him, because he told me that he'd recently been to Irving's flat and had stolen 
two "love letters" which Irving had left lying around. 

I was extremely wary, I thought perhaps I was being set up, but he swore with 
his usual insincerity that he had and that they were genuine, and that I could 
see them if I wanted. We arranged a meet shortly whereupon he took them out 
still in their envelopes and offered to sell them to me for five hundred pounds. 

I laughed in his face but they seemed genuine, the letters had certainly been 
posted to Irving's address, and the handwriting seemed to match up with the 
letters, the content of which were extremely banal. I had some money in my 
pocket so, nothing ventured nothing gained I offered him a hundred quid right 
there on the spot. He said there was no way he would take such a paltry sum 
when he could probably get a couple of grand from a Sunday tabloid. I took 
out the money, counted it in front of him and said something like Til see you 
in the News of the World then." As I walked off he shouted after me then ran 
after me, and the deal was made there and then. If he was conning me I'd have 
rang up Irving and told him what he'd done. I learned later, and indeed should 
have realised at the time, that he had sold his services to Irving on several 
occasions. The cameraman was a friend of a former senior member of the 
National Front now running his own diminutive "nationalist" outfit. He had 
procured the cameraman on Irving's behalf. These people stink to High 
Heaven. 

The thing that angered me above all else though was not their duplicity or 
even Irving's perverted advances, but the reason he had tried it on with me. 
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This was because our "nationalist" friend, who himself has a reputation for 
being a closet faggot, had told someone that he suspected me of being not only 
a Jew but a queer, and word had got around the extreme right that I was indeed 
a faggot. The reason for this was the assumption that anyone who is over thirty, 
lives on his own and has no girlfriend can't possibly be anything else. These 
people make too many fucking assumptions. (5) In my entire life there have 
been few perversions or pastimes that revolt me half as much as homosexuality. 
(6) 

Once I'd got the letters and put them in a safe place, I checked out the 
address from which they'd been written. It turned out to be a hostel in 
Westminster. I made a few enquiries of the residents but soon realised this was 
a hopeless task. The name of Irving's "friend" was meaningless and although 
he was obviously queer, he was equally obviously a "non-scene" halfwit. 

I went back to see my Libertarian friend. He said it was strong evidence but 
not strong enough. All I had was a couple of letters written by a moron whom 
I couldn't find and whose name I didn't even know. There had to be others 
though, he said. I agreed. So, what I had to do was find some of those others. 
I remembered how the gutter press had set up the Conservative MP Harvey 
Proctor in 1986, but didn't for one moment consider doing anything like that 
for several reasons. (7) For one thing, I'd have to find some rent boy or rent 
boys and pay them. Something which I was loath to do. For another, Irving was 
far too wily a bird to fall into such an obvious trap. And for a third, such 
practices constituted entrapment, and even though a successful entrapment 
would expose him, there are always complications with such operations when 
handled by trained police officers; for an amateur working without any back 
up, anything could happen. 

At length, I decided that the only thing I could do was to seek out further 
Irving victims. This meant making extremely discreet enquiries around the 
nationalist scene, where I was now more or less persona non grata, and in 
"cruising" London's homosexual establishments asking equally discreet ques- 
tions about a powerfully built fifty year old with a booming voice and a thing 
about swastikas. 

I was certainly not looking forward to this, but there was really no other 
course of action. I placed a couple of advertisements in homosexual publica- 
tions, but the only replies I had were from weirdos who thought I was looking 
for rough trade rather than a particular piece of rough trade. I spent two 
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consecutive nights "cruising" but was totally sickened by it, especially when 
some creep thought I was cruising in the proper sense of the word. (8) After a 
week or two I went back, and, by Divine Providence, I heard the words "Duke 
Street" as I wended my way through the crowds of sodomites in one particular 
den of iniquity. 

I decided to be both bold and up front about what I was doing so butted in 
on the conversation saying something like: "Sorry gents, I don't mean to 
interrupt a private conversation but I couldn't help overhearing...blah, blah, 
blah..." I offered to buy them a drink apiece and told them that I was doing 
research. I left it to them to sus out whether I was a journalist, an academic, 
(9) or just a crank. One of them took his drink, made his excuses and left - as 
they say in the News of the World - but the other was no shrinking violent, to 
put it mildly. Soon, I found out that not only did he know Irving but had met 
him regularly over a period of about three years. 

I couldn't believe my luck, he had actually visited his flat and engaged in 
Irving's bizarre practices for a fee. I didn't let on that I knew who he was talking 
about, and, give the little fucker his due, he was as discreet as a talkative queen 
could be, but he told me everything about Irving bar his actual house number 
and his name. That he was a big brute of a man, that he spoke fluent German, 
and that he often posed as a German tourist. 

I told the faggot that I found this character fascinating. If I wanted to meet 
him, would that be possible, could he arrange it? Hypothetic-ally, like. He said 
that would certainly be possible, but not through him. How then? I'd have to 
find someone else. How? That wouldn't be too difficult, he said, he was well 
known in the gay community. I found that difficult to believe, what with all the 
flak that had flown over Martin Webster in the 80s. Webster had been a senior 
National Front official, true, but although not a National Front member or 
supporter, and, theoretically, not even a nationalist, Irving was surely a much 
bigger fish than Webster. (10) After all, he was perhaps the world's leading 
expert on Adolf Hitler. 

I asked this guy if he had a phone number or address where I could get hold 
of him. He said no, but that he drank here three or four times a week, so I'd 
have to take my chance. I didn't want to push my luck so said I'd give him my 
number and maybe he could phone me sometime. 

"What for?" he said. 
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Not for what you've got in mind, you slime, I thought, but wisely said nothing. 
I wrote my number down rather than gave him my card. I bought him another 
drink and continued pumping him about Irving, or at least I tried to, but made 
a big mistake. I asked him if other macho types were into the Nazi scene. How 
do you mean, he asked. Well, with swastikas and the like, said I. 
"I never said anything about swastikas", he said. 

Suddenly I realised that he hadn't; he hadn't been to the house in Harlesden, 
and although he'd discussed the S&M aspects, he hadn't mentioned the Nazi 
angle at all. Yet he was obviously aware of it. I made some lame remark like, 
"Well, if he poses as a German..." but our friend smelt a rat and said he was 
sure I was pumping him. Before I could counter the allegation he said, "You're 
a copper!" 

Believe it or not, this is not the first time I've been mistaken for a police officer, 
something I always find hilarious. I would have here too, except that he knocked 
his drink back, stood up and said, "I don't drink with filth," then walked off. 

Notwithstanding that he'd made damned sure he finished his drink before 
he didn't drink with "filth", I felt totally let down. I could have continued with 
my discreet enquiries, although somehow I had the distinct impression they 
wouldn't be discreet any more. News travels fast in a community where 
everybody knows everybody else, especially when they know each other in the 
Biblical sense ten or fifteen times a night. I went home, I wasn't going to do this 
any more; I'd have to manage with what I had. 

I decided to sit on this stuff for a week, but before then I received a call out 
of the blue. The caller didn't know my name, when I asked who he was he said 
he had some information about a man who posed as a German tourist. That's 
me, I said. You know who I'm talking about, he replied, and named Irving. 
What's your interest, he asked. I told him I was interested in exposing Irving, 
more for his politics than for his sexual habits. This guy then went on about 
how Irving was a Nazi and how the Nazis had sent all the gays to the gas 
chambers and how he would do the same if he got into power. Even though he's 
one himself, I asked? The guy became impatient and said something like do 
you want this info or not? I hastened to assure him that I did, and without 
further ado, arranged to meet him that same night. It was now gone nine o'clock 
and I'd have to get a night bus home, but I thought this was a big break, as 
indeed it was. 
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To cut a long story short, I met this faggot outside Tlie Brief Encounter (11) 
where he introduced himself then took me to meet a friend who, he said, lived 
off Wardour Street. He made me wait outside a late night cafe, disappeared, 
then returned with his fellow sodomite about fifteen minutes later. I ended up 
buying the drinks again, but this time it was only cappuccino, and these two 
faggots sure had a story to tell. 

The guy who'd contacted me had heard about me from the faggot I'd talked 
to previously; he'd given him my phone number. Why was he prepared to talk 
to me when the other guy wasn't? Yeah, I know about the gas chambers and all 
that, but what's your beef with Irving? He insisted that he was motivated purely 
by political considerations, as was his companion. So why me? I don't know 
how, in fact I don't know how these people's minds work, nor do I want to know, 
but they'd both got it into their heads that I wasn't police or press but some 
sort of secret service agent. The bottom line was, we can't go to the police, they 
won't believe us, or if they do they won't do anything because they're all fascists 
like Irving. And the press? I didn't want to press them too hard on this or I'd 
lose my story, so accepted their trite explanations. 

Eventually I took four depositions: one a piece from them and two from 
others. All were young men who had sold their services to Irving willingly. 
Although there can be no question from the events they described that all these 
depositions were genuine, I am still not sure why they came forward so willingly, 
especially in view of subsequent events, when the London homosexual network 
closed ranks to protect him in exactly the same way Organised Jewry did. It 
seemed that Irving had been procuring rent boys on the one hand, and picking 
up men in the street on the other, ordinary men who were down on their luck 
and who although perhaps would not engage in outright homosexual acts, 
nevertheless consented to the other practices which Irving engaged in, one of 
which he had wanted to practice on yours truly. 
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Part 9: Irving And The Jews - 
Startling Revelations 

Armed thus with these four depositions, all I had to do now was contact 
Creville Janner, and, through him, place the story. At least, that's what I 
thought, 

I was on my way to Hendon one day to see one of my Jewish friends, (1) en 
route I stopped oil' to see one of my Libertarian friends and while I was at his 
office I rang Janner's office, the number of which I obtained from the NUJ 
Freelance Directory, I wasn't hoping to speak to him in person, thinking he'd 
probably be in Parliament or otherwise engaged, but by good fortune I got 
through to him right away. I told him my name and that I had some information 
for him about a certain historian and anti-Semite. 

"Di r he said. 

Yes, I replied. He told me not to give him details over the phone but to send 
a fax, and gave me a fax number. I think it was a "special fax number", whatever 
is meant by that. So I sent him a fax from my Libertarian friend's office. I didn't 
mention anything about Irving's sexual habits, I wanted that to come as a nice 
surprise, so instead simply told him that I had information about Irving's 
political contacts, in particular that he had been in touch with a wealthy Arab 
anti-Semite who was funding him, and was preparing to flood the country with 
anti-Semitic propaganda. 

I thought this would be impressive enough; Janner was certainly impressed 
because he faxed me back immediately. I hadn't realised that outgoing fax 
numbers are recorded on incoming faxes, and when my Libertarian friend 
realised I'd used his fax for this "sordid purpose" he became angry and threw 
me out. He refused to speak to me for six weeks after that. (2) In the fax, or 
perhaps over the phone, Janner gave me the number of one of (whom I took to 
be) his underlings. For legal reasons I won't give his full name but will refer to 
him simply as John. I assumed that John was some sort of assistant or 
secretary, but it turned out that he worked for a Zionist organisation, (not the 
Board of Deputies). I phoned him immediately and we arranged to meet the 
following day at a London hotel. 
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When we met he bought us tea and cakes and I gave him some background 
information about myself; I was quite open and above board about my past 
"Nazi links" and about my other activities. He was anxious to hear what 1 had 
on Irving, obviously expecting to hear something about his hatemongering. His 
face took on a weird expression when I handed over the four depositions and 
the two "love letters" that the cameraman had stolen from Irving's flat. 

"This will bury Irving," I said, "imagine what his friends in the BNPwill say." 
John seemed totally shell-shocked, in retrospect it was an Oscar winning 
performance, but at the time I thought I'd struck pay dirt. He told me he'd have 
to check all this out with Greville. Could he hold onto this stuff? Sure, I said, 
dumb^qv bastard that I was, assuring him that I had the greatest faith in his 
integrity and the integrity of Greville Janner. That wasn't quite true. I didn't 
for one moment think Janner would rip me off, and he didn't in a manner of 
speaking, but my faith in him was not in his integrity as a lawyer but as a 
declared enemy of Irving and a pathological anti-Nazi. I'd dug a hole for Irving, 
buried him in it, and now I was giving Janner the hammer and nails to fasten 
down the coffin lid. Obviously he wouldn't look a gift horse in the mouth. More 
fool me. 

I gave John both the original signed depositions and the two "love letters". 
He stressed that these were and would remain my property, and said he would 
contact me in a couple of days. He did. And said that "Greville" couldn't do 
anything with them! 

You could have knocked me down with a feather. I don't believe all that crap 
about the Jews controlling the media lock, stock and barrel, but I found it 
difficult to believe that Greville Janner himself couldn't place an expose of this 
magnitude with either a tabloid or "quality" newspaper. Look at all the hulla- 
baloo over the subsequent allegations of child sexual abuse against Michael 
Jackson. (3) Okay, Irving is no mega-rock star, but Jackson is no aspiring 
Fuhrer either. The other thing I'd told him about, Irving's sucking up to a 
wealthy anti-Semitic Saudi, he didn't seem at all interested in, and replied 
something like, "They're always doing this but they never get anywhere." I had 
to agree with him, but was still a bit taken aback that he didn't even think it 
worth investigating. (4) 

I should have smelt a rat there and then but naively assumed that Janner 
thought I was trying to set him up in some sort of massive con trick. John said 
he would return the letters but asked if he might hold onto the depositions for 
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a bit - on the off-chance. Still shattered by Janner's refusal, I agreed eagerly. I 
asked that he return the "love letters" by recorded delivery. The following week 
they were returned by ordinary second class mail. 

What was I to do next? When I'd met John I'd told him that I was still 
researching the far right and would soon prepare a deposition of my own on 
the true nature of the Nazi menace. In the meantime I continued my association 
with a certain pseudo-nationalist, ie Patrick Harrington. Sometime later, 
Harrington informed me that Irving would shortly be holding another meeting 
in London, and that Teflon Tony had asked him to book the venue. Did you, I 
asked? Not likely, he replied. In spite of all the crap that's been written about 
him by Searchlight, Harrington has never been tainted with anti-Semitism and 
is no manner of fascist, but that doesn't mean he's anything but a totally 
insincere, and, in my opinion, worthless, human being. At this time, Harrington 
was trying to suck up to moderate Jews, with some success. His prize catch was 
Rabbi Mayer Schiller of New York's Yeshiva University. [See Part 6, note 31]. 
1 had some correspondence with Schiller myself, but either Harrington or his 
friend with the camera put an end to that by feeding him God knows what lies 
about me. 

So, I prepared my deposition for the Board of Deputies, and in it I put a 
reference to Irving holding or attempting to hold another meeting in London 
soon. I didn't refer to this meeting so that they could do their best to foil it, I 
had no doubt that they knew about it already and would do their best to find 
the venue and use their usual dirty tricks to have it cancelled. Ditto the extreme 
left. The reason, and, I stress, the only reason I did put in this reference to the 
forthcoming Irving meeting, was to show Harrington in a good light, ie that he 
refused to have anything to do with Holocaust Revisionism. (5) 

What was in my deposition? It was quite lengthy, but basically it blew the lid 
off the Nazi menace. The reality is that there is no Nazi menace, nor fascist 
menace, nor resurgence of anti-Semitism, xenophobia or any of that bollocks. 
The things the jews scream so loud about - alleged anti-Semitism - is a bunch 
of pillocks sending endless updates of the Protocols Of Zion through the post. 
These people, the "Jew-wise", include scumbags like the homosexual Martin 
Webster, the embittered Colin Jordan, and the extremely gullible Lady Bird- 
wood. Lady Birdwood is an especially interesting character because although 
she has published some of the most appalling anti-Semitica known to man, she 
does it all with the best of intentions and wouldn't hurt a fly. When she mailed 
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out Vie Longest Hatred, (6) for example, she did so in a desperate attempt to 
awaken her fellow Christians to the machinations of the international Jewish 
conspiracy and to save the Jews from their own folly. (In particular, the 
Holocaust they "need" every fifty years!) 

With regard to xenophobia, something which is said to be rampant in 
"Fortress Europe", this too is a complete load of crap. The reality is that Europe 
has been Hooded with unassimilable immigrants, and white people are on the 
verge of extinction due to their suicidal birthrate (7) as much as miscegenation. 
On top of all that they keep having all this "anti-racism* crap forced down their 
throats, and any time they protest even mildly, against any aspect of the war 
on their race and culture, or against non-white immigration and governmen- 
tal!) forced race-mixing, they're denounced as Nazis. As a lot of the people 
denouncing them are Jewish, and as Jewish and Zionist organisations have 
been responsible in great part for Britain's and other country's repressive 
*anti~racisi" legislation, it is little wonder that there is so much resentment and 
often violent resistance to the undemocratic policies which are increasingly 
being forced on the indigenous populations. 

Finally, Holocaust Revisionism: I pointed out that the attempts to suppress 
Holocaust Revisionism along with the other machinations of Organised Jewry 
serve only to perpetuate the conspiracy theory. The way to deal with Holocaust 
Revisionism, I said, was to meet it head on with academic arguments, refute 
what they can and concede the rest. I realise now that they will never do this 
because they can't refute any of it, barring the wilder claims of the "Jew-wise" 
that Nazi Germany was some kind of Jews' Paradise, or the not entirely serious 
assertions of Ditlieb Felderer that Auschwitz inmates used to be fed ice cream 
by the swimming pool. (8) 

Anyway, I put in my deposition to the Board of Deputies, (9) in fact, I sent 
it to John. I realised later that I had been extraordinarily naive and that they 
knew all of this already. They are zealots and fanatics motivated not by fear, as 
Rabbi Schiller once told me in a trans-Atlantic telephone conversation, but by 
racial hatred, in particular, hatred of the Aryan goyim whom they hold respon- 
sible for the historic persecution of their race. 

1 didn't really expect anything to come of this deposition, but nothing 
ventured, nothing gained. A few days later I had two important phone calls. 
The first was from John who was extremely pally, bubbly even. "Alex," he said, 
"it's me, John ". He went on to praise the deposition, "Spot on, what 
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you said about Irving," he said, "spot on." Then, he invited me to meet him and 
a friend for a drink to discuss the things I'd put in it. We agreed to meet in a 
couple of days time at seven or perhaps eight at a plush hotel opposite Great 
Portland Street Underground station. No sooner had I put the phone down 
than I received a call from one of the faggots I'd interviewed in connection with 
Irving's depraved practices, this one, incidentally, was a half caste, at any rate, 
he wasn't white. (10) He sounded really upset and I had to tell him to calm 
himself down. Had something happened? I asked. 

Something had indeed happened. Apparently, several months before, Irving 
had invited or lured someone back to his Duke Street flat and given him a 
proper going over, according to the man on the phone. He had also, I was told, 
beaten up a woman, a prostitute. I couldn't really have too much sympathy for 
any of these people, especially the whore. When did this happen? I asked. He 
was very vague about dates but I gathered that it had been some time the 
previous summer. I pointed out that if somebody had been beaten up the 
correct thing to have done would have been to go to the police, but you could 
hardly do that six months or more later. To complicate matters further, if 
Irving, or anyone else for that matter, paid someone for sexual or related 
services, and the person who took the money knew the sort of person he was, 
as evidently every rent boy in London did, then they would find it very difficult 
to get any satisfaction from the police at all, even if the incident had been 
reported immediately. Certainly if I were a police officer I would be inclined to 
advise the aggrieved party to take out a private prosecution. (11) 

I couldn't see what the guy was getting in such a panic about and told him 
so; he told me that some friends of his had printed up a spoof document and 
distributed it to all the daily newspapers and selected magazines. So what, I 
said. Then came the punchline, would I like to buy the original artwork? I told 
him that I wasn't interested in scurrilous literature, but then he offered me "a 
couple of cartoons, dirt cheap" which I bought oil him the following night. (12) 
When I met up with him I tried to pump him for more information but I 
couldn't get anything intelligible out of the little squirt. The "cartoons", if one 
can call them that, are neither particularly tasteful nor well drawn, as the 
reader will see from the front cover of this book. The main concern of our faggot 
friend was that Irving would think he was responsible. He told me too that he'd 
spoken to a. journalist about Irving several times and that he was stringing the 
guy along hoping to sell the story to the Sun or the News of the World. I told 
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him to go ahead and do what he liked, paid him the money, took the drawings 
and left him crying in his gin and tonic. I hope you die of AIDS, I remember 
thinking to myself as I caught the Underground to London Bridge. 

So, next I went along to meet John and his friend. He introduced this other 
party as a lawyer from the Board of Deputies. I'll have to call him something, 
so Colin is as good as anything. We went over the deposition point by point, in 
particular over what they called the "illegal activity". I told them that if halfwits 
like Webster and the poor, gullible Lady Birdwood wanted to send updates of 
the Protocols through the post, that was fine with me. Why did they object to 
it? "It's not nice, is it, Alex?" said John. (13) I didn't take issue with that for 
one moment, but who were these people impressing? Where are the pogroms? 
All this wailing and whining about "incitement to racial hatred" was getting on 
people's nerves, it was that which pissed people off with the Jews, not pricks 
like Webster. 

Another subject we spoke about at length was Holocaust Revisionism. They 
really believe all this about the gas chambers being a myth, don't they, said 
John? He couldn't understand how anyone could ever have even the slightest 
doubts about either the existence of the gas chambers or about the alleged 
extermination programme. I was tempted to tell him that believing the Holo- 
caust to be a legend and lying propaganda was no more incredible than what 
he believed, namely that in the middle of the greatest war in history, six million 
Jews were transported across Europe at great expense and amidst heavy rail 
traffic to a synthetic rubber factory in Poland, where they were secretly exter- 
minated in two thousand capacity gas chambers disguised as shower baths 
with a lighter than air gas that was dropped from the ceiling, then, after being 
relieved of their gold teeth, their hair, which was made into rope and/or used 
to stuff pillows, they were burned ten at a time in single capacity crematory 
ovens which emitted streaks of fire that lit up the sky and billows of smoke that 
smothered the camp, none of which were recorded by Allied aerial reconnaiss- 
ance. Wisely, I decided to say nothing. 

John and Colin seemed to have got it into their heads that Lady Birdwood 
was the publisher of Four Small Candles. (14) I told them that Lady Birdwood 
wouldn't have anything to do with that sort of thing and that they were 
misinformed. (15) Next, Colin raised the question of the piss take of Greville 
Janner that had been distributed by a faction within the BNP. A word of 
explanation is necessary here. In November 1991, a man named Frank Beck 
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was given five life sentences for defiling boys in his care. At his trial, he called 
as a defence witness, a thirty year old man named Paul Winston who claimed 
he had been buggered by Greville Janner, whom, he said, had slept with him 
regularly. Winston claimed that Beck had broken off this relationship. Ob- 
viously, the far right lapped this up; later, through his solicitor, Janner issued 
a statement about this sordid affair, and the police appeared to be satisfied 
either that nothing had happened or that it was Janner's word against Win- 
ston's and nothing more could be done. 

At the time, 1 dismissed this as a tall story because I hadn't been following 
the court case and thought this allegation had been made against Janner by 
Keck, ie that Beck had claimed Janner had buggered him as a boy. (16) However, 
Colin quickly tilled me in on the details of the case. To deal with the piss take 
first, this was a leaflet alleging, naturally, that there was more to this case than 
met the eye. Janner's photograph had recently appeared in a Jewish Chronicle 
advertisement for a publication which was said to be a guide to making a will; 
(17) this photograph had been used in the leaflet, but the cover of the book on 
making a will had been substituted by one apparently of Scouting For Boys by 
Baden-Powell. (18) 

BNP Fiihrer Tyndall had known about this leaflet and had expressed his 
disapproval of it in no uncertain terms. He was angry when his underlings went 
ahead and published it anyway, even threatening to expel them from the BNP 
for insubordination. (19) This certainly wasn't out of love for Greville Janner 
but out of his own innate sense of decency. And prudishness. (20) 

I really didn't, and don't, see the point of all the hullabaloo they made and 
continue to make about such nonsense as this. It was nonsense, wasn't it? I 
said to John, referring to the leaflet. He misunderstood and thought I was 
referring to the allegations against Janner. "Greville was kind but foolish", he 
said, those were his exact words. 

1 asked him what he meant, surely he didn't believe the allegations that had 
been made against Janner? The police didn't. "Wake up, Alex," said Colin, 
Colin, who is a lawyer, remember, explained that neither an MP nor a lawyer 
would be so stupid as to meet a child, any child, under any circumstances 
whatsoever, without some sort of escort. It would be far too risky, he said, and 
Janner wasn't just an MP or a lawyer, he was an MP and a QC. But the police, 
I protested. "Our terrible power of the purse," said John, quoting Theodor 
Herzl, and grinning like a Cheshire cat, fully aware that I was familiar with the 
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quote. (21) Their candour astounded me; they were obviously trying to impress 
me, and they succeeded. Later, John started quoting chunks of the Protocols 
OfZion at me, just like Irving had; I'm still not sure if this was his sick sense 
of humour or if he was trying to convince me that the two of them were part 
and parcel of the supposedly all-pervasive international Jewish conspiracy, but 
by now I've long since sussed the way these people operate. 

They use every dirty trick in the book, pull wires behind the scenes, smear 
people left, right and centre, and employ violent thugs and agents provocateurs 
at street level with the rationale that in the struggle against eternal anti-Semi- 
tism, anything goes. Their definition of an anti-Semite is of course far broader 
than yours or mine, namely anyone they don't like, or anyone who is in the least 
bit sympathetic to their aspirations, to ride roughshod over the rest of man- 
kind. They keep up this pressure until their victim accuses "the Jews" of being 
out to get them, or of conspiring against them. And as soon as you use the 
words "conspiracy" and "Jew" in the same sentence, you can be dismissed as a 
lunatic fringe nutter or conspiracy crank. This is what they have done to most 
people on the extreme right; (22) I didn't realise it at the time, of course, but 
I'm older and far wiser now. 

I hud hoped that John had changed his mind about exposing Irving, or 
rather that he, Janner et ai had approached the media successfully and were 
going to offer me a fat cheque for the world serialisation rights. They did 
shortly otter me money as it happened, but under such conditions as I would 
1 never accept. 

Still thinking, or hoping, that I could I get this massive scoop into the papers, 
I told my hosts about the phone call I'd had from that faggot and how some 
other fags had sent out this anonymous mailing to all the dailies and major 
magazines. They listened with great interest, and Colin wrote down everything 
I'd said, and that was the end of that. 

Somehow the conversation got onto Gerry Gable, the editor of the so-called 
anti-fascist magazine, Searchlight. I told them I thought Gable was a piece of 
slime and that I knew him to be a Secret State nark. They both agreed, but then 
one of them, Colin I think, told me that Gable was doing good work and that 
although the Jewish Establishment kept its distance from him because mud 
sticks, they had no problems about keeping the shekels (lowing in an under the 
cover subsidy. 



71 



UNMASKING IRVING 



When the conversation got around to Irving's sexual habits again, Colin 
laughed, opened his briefcase and said, "You really haven't got the message, 
have you, Alex?" 

Turning the case towards me he showed me a batch of documents and 
photographs. "We've known about him for years," he said. 

Still the penny didn't drop, so they went through them commenting on them. 
Among many others, there was a photo of Irving with a young black kid, he 
couldn't have been more than about twelve years old. 

"He likes blacks especially," said John. 

When 1 said 1 still didn't understand, Colin said, "He's ours, Alex. He's 
working for us." 
"fie hasn't got much choice," said John. 

It took a while for me to take this in, Irving, the arch-Jew-hater, the so-called 
Godfather of Holocaust Revisionism. Now it all tits, of course, but at the time 
I couldn't see it, and I doubt anyone else could or did either. 

"Did he try it on you, Alex?" said John. 

"Try what?" 

"You know," he said. 

"No," I lied. 

"That's not what I heard," he said. 

I'd had enough of this and said something like, "If you knew about Irving, why 
were you so interested in his meeting?" 

It was at this point that John started quoting the Protocols at me, and I really 
didn't like the way this was heading. 

Colin said something about wearing belt and braces and about everybody 
watching everybody else's backs. The bottom line was that they wanted me to 
spy on Irving in turn, and on everyone else on the so-called anti-Semitic far 
right. John suggested I get close to Irving; after what I'd been through I had 
no intention of touching him with a barge pole, much less getting close to him. 
We talked for a bit longer, and Colin said I might like to think it over. Out of 
politeness, I said that I would, but I had no intention of becoming any sort of 
agent, paid or otherwise, for the servants of Imperial Zion. When we had no 
more to talk about we shook hands and were about to go our separate ways 
when Colin opened his wallet and offered me "Something for your taxi fare". 

It was a wad of twenty pound notes, "A grand," he said, "on account." 
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Believe me, there aren't many things 1 love more than money, (23) if only for 
the fact that money can buy me the material comforts and leisure that I prize 
above most other things, but if I took their filthy Jewish money I'd be no better 
than Irving, for one thing. And the other thing is that these people aren't Jews, 
not in any meaningful sense of the word, they're Zionist Imperialists, and, I 
realise now, the enemies of all races bar one. Not only that, their money is 
tainted with the blood of the Palestinian people. I declined as politely as I could. 

I was halfway home before I realised that John still had the depositions I'd 
given him; I didn't think there would be much point in asking for them back; 
if I did he'd only make up some cock and bull story about them getting lost in 
the post. 1 still had the "love letters", for all the good they did me. 
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Tlhis Guide is excellent. It explains the 
essentials of the complex law on Wills, in 
clear and lucid style. Here at last is the 
Jewish community's guide to painless and 
effective will-making. " 

The Hon. Greville fanner QC MP 
For your free copy, complete the coupon below 

Greville - 1 don't bugger thirteen year old boys and anyone who claims I do 
is a filthy anti-Semite - Janner QC MR His underlings covered up for Irving. 
Later, they incited violence and even murder against the author while smearing 
him at every turn. 
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Part 10: More Mysterious Developments 

Shattered that Organised Jewry didn't want to know, and even more shattered 
over the reason they didn't want to know, I decided to try another tack, Gerry 
Gable and Searchlight magazine. Even though Imperial Zion had Irving in their 
pocket, I didn't think Gable would be in the picture about his perversions. The 
following Monday I rang Searchlight; Gable answered the phone and I told him 
that I had a big story about a well-known anti-Semite, would he be interested 
in running it? That would depend on who it was, he answered. I said that I 
wasn't interested in an expose in Searchlight, but I knew that he had contacts 
in the mainstream media, and if he could get me a big feature in the News of 
the World, then I'd be interested. What sort of story was it? He asked. I told 
him it was a sex scandal, a massive one, but nothing else. He told me he'd make 
enquiries and asked me to phone back in a week or ten days. Stupidly, I also 
gave him a brief resume of my activities on the Osman campaign, including my 
suspicions about a certain police officer having taken a bribe. 

I wasn't in any hurry - more opportunities are lost through impetuosity than 
through hesitation - so I phoned Gable back the following week. I had to try 
several times to get him, I wasn't interested in dealing with his underlings. 
When finally I got through to him, I was stunned. He accused me of sending 
forged documents to the press. At first I thought he was referring to the stuff 
that queer had told me about Irving, but this was something entirely different. 
Apparently there was a smear campaign against a visiting American academic, 
somebody I'd never even heard of. I didn't know anything about this, and didn't 
want to. Gable was adamant that I was behind this and told me that whatever 
I was doing, I was on my own. He put the phone down on me, and it was patently 
obvious that this smear campaign was simply an excuse, and Gable was either 
in on the Irving caper, or, more likely, he had been warned off. 

The smear campaign was real, by the way, but it's not relevant so will not be 
discussed here. As for the "smear" against Irving, the hidden hand of Or- 
ganised Jewry smothered that at birth, save for one brief article which slipped 
through the net. The July 22-29, 1992 issue of the London events magazine Time 
Out carried a quarter page article entitled Irving alleges Jewish smear. The 
fictitious White Liberation Movement was alleged to have branded Irving a 
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"traitor to National Socialism"; the document was said to have made use of 
stolen headed notepaper (stolen presumably, from his flat), and to have 
accused him of being arrested for a sex offence in Canada in 1986. Other 
forgeries were also said to have been circulated, including fake newspaper 
reports. One of these "fakes" turned out to be genuine, it was an article which 
appeared in the London homo freesheet Capital Gay, (of which more anon). 
Irving was said to have blamed the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews for 
running a smear campaign against him. Talk about chutzpahl 

By this time I was becoming more than a little exasperated so decided to 
take stock of the position. It was about this time too, or a little later, that I met 
up again with my Rabbi friend. During the course of my researches he took me 
to his synagogue; he leant me a yamulka, I took a camera with me, and, more 
for a laugh than anything else, we took some shots of yours truly praying in 
synagogue like a pious Jew should. He thought it was a right laugh and, 
contrary to the view widely prevalent on the far right, thought no one could 
look more un-Jewish than me. He took the piss out of me over this for ages. 

When the photos had been developed I had the brilliant idea of selling them 
to the Jewish Chronicle with a story about Teflon Tony as a warm up to the Irving 
expose proper. Sometime before this I'd heard through a far right contact (1) 
that Teflon Tony had landed a big printing contract for the organised homo- 
sexual movement. The word was that a gay "rights" conference had been held 
in Brighton and that Hancock, through Martin Webster, had printed the 
publicity material, posters etc for it. I was unable to confirm this, but it came 
from a source which has been extremely reliable in the past, and the word was 
that many people on the homophobic far right regarded this with absolute 
outrage. Rumour, scurrilous talk or not, this inspired me to write a story called 
Jewish porn merchant sues Irving's printer. 

The next step was to sell the story. As it would sound far more convincing 
coming from a Jewish source, I asked the Rabbi to phone the Jewish Chronicle 
and confirm his credentials by speaking in Hebrew. Which he did. A short while 
later he phoned back and told me that the paper was very interested in the 
story and that I should contact it and ask to speak to Alan Montagu, (2) which 
I did. When I spoke to Montagu he told me the paper couldn't pay a fortune, 
a hundred pounds per thousand words, he said. Fine, said I, you can have 
photos of this guy too. I delivered the photos and a five hundred word article 
to the paper's office by hand, the following Saturday, if I remember correctly. 
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Apart from the photos of yours truly praying in synagogue like a pious Jew, 
and one ot two of me posing outside it looking none too happy about the camera, 
the Rabbi also took one of me standing in front of a menorah or some such 
Jewish symbol and holding up some prostitutes' advertising cards such as 
bedeck the walls of half the telephone boxes in Central London, only these came 
from Brighton. (3) The cameraman had given them to me a while back, telling 
me they had been printed by Teflon Tony. They certainly had Brighton phone 
numbers, but whether or not Hancock himself printed them - and he probably 
did - they were given to me with the obvious intention of trying to entrap me as 
a spy or "mole". The cameraman had also fed me a load of stories about crimes 
he and other people had allegedly committed. At first I thought this was part 
of the game as many of them had obviously never occurred. It may indeed have 
been that he was passing me this "information" to see if and where it reap- 
peared, but it's far more likely that it was simply part of his Walter Mitty 
nature. He told somebody else that he had done some filming for the UDA, this 
was a complete load of old bollocks too. 

I phoned Montagu the following week and asked him if the story was all 
right. Yes, he said. I sat back and gloated. Nothing happened. When it didn't 
go in the paper the first week, I was disappointed but not that surprised. 
Having freelanced for magazines I knew that sometimes even a good story will 
have to wait to go in, but when it didn't go in the second week, I became a little 
concerned. I phoned the paper and spoke to Montagu; I can't remember what 
he said, but whatever it was, it was bullshit, because it didn't go in that week, 
the next week or at all. At this point I was simply disgusted, but this had become 
a familar pattern whenever yours truly mentioned the name Irving to the 
Jewish Establishment in any context whatsoever: apparent interest then 
apathy, or no interest at all. Of course, I knew now the truth about Irving's 
connection with the Board of Deputies, but what I didn't realise was how deep 
this corruption ran, nor to what lengths the slime of Organised Jewry would 
go in order to protect their prize "asset". Nor did I realise exactly what Irving 
was doing for them, or what he could do for them, but I sussed eventually, and 
all will be revealed to the reader in due course. 

As angry as I was bewildered, I wrote a letter to the Jewish Chronicle saying 
that they had purchased the story and whether or not they used it, I was entitled 
to payment. Shortly, payment arrived, and I had great difficulty cashing the 
cheque made out in the name of a non-existent person. 
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The next thing that happened was curious in the extreme, I received a phone 
call one day from George (Captain Rainbow) Weiss, (4) who asked me if I had 
seen the latest issue of the magazine Scallywag. When I bought a copy, I found 
it contained a story about a scurrilous leaflet which had been circulated to the 
press and others containing two of the photographs of yours truly, one outside 
the synagogue and the other holding up the whores' advertising cards. (5) With 
some difficulty I obtained a copy; the really curious thing was that, although 
these photos had been sent to the Jewish Chronicle, they slagged off Gerry 
Gable, in particular, they made the seemingly absurd allegation that he was 
working in partnership with Teflon Tony. The motive may have been suspect, 
but the connection was obvious, Gable knew I had approached the Jewish 
Chronicle, and vice versa, and neither of them had any real interest in exposing 
Irving, however much they might whine and wail about him in print. (6) 
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Part 11: Organised Jewry - 
Corruption, Dirty THcks And Violence 

At this point, dear reader, I must make a diversion, but I hope all will soon 
become clear. In December 1992, the Rabbi and I published an extremely 
scrappy, photocopied pamphlet called A "Goy" Pries Into Tfie "Talmud", This 
is basically a refutation of libels against the Talmud with a bit of comment 
about Zionism etc thrown in. It was only while I was interviewing the Rabbi at 
this point that I realised what real Jews think about the cancer of Zionism, and 
later he introduced me to the rabidly anti-Zionist Neturei Karta sect. The idea 
of publishing the pamphlet was to generate an interest and sell it on to an 
established publisher. By the time of its publication I'd been doing this in one 
form or another for some years with no success whatsoever, but this time I was 
extremely hopeful. The Rabbi knew another rabbi who had a mailing list of 
Jewish businessmen and the like, and we thought that with the right approach 
we could get our hands of some of that Jewish money of which there is, 
apparently, so much floating around, in order to set up a publishing company 
specialising in the Jewish Question. (1) Oh boy! 

To this end, I visited the other rabbi, who shall likewise remain nameless, 
and obtained his mailing list. Next, we set up a box number, and, by the time 
Anglo-Hebrew Publishing was ready to send out its first fund-raising letter, we 
had also published a defence of shechita and had in preparation a pamphlet 
on ritual murder. (2) 

Now, as well as researching the Jewish Question, I had also been researching 
the Searchlight Organisation. (We've already covered some of the following, so 
Til keep this as brief as possible). In fact I had been doing this for about a year. 
This started when Mark Taha gave me a copy of Ray Hill's lie-ridden autobio- 
graphy TJte Other Face of Terror to read. Taha told me he had noted down all 
the errors in the book. (3) Taha is not usually given to hyperbole, but the claim 
that he had noted down all the errors was a gross exaggeration. We had actually 
been writing a book on Searchlight, but for tactical reasons we - actually I- 
decided to publish a series of pamphlets. So, I was already well aware of what 
lying scum Gable and his cronies are when I approached him with the Teflon 



79 



UNMASKING IRVING 



Tony story. I had assumed, erroneously, that he would jump at the chance of 
exposing this arch-anti-Semite as a purveyor of porn, and later, perhaps, help 
me to expose Irving. Zionists' minds don't work like that of course, as I 
discovered to my cost. 

Yes, the fund-raising letter. Partly on account of the revulsion I still felt over 
the time Irving propositioned me, partly out of my natural loathing for 
homosexuals, and partly because of something I found out when I was re- 
searching^ "Gov" Pries Into Tfie "Talmud", (4) we decided to attack homosex- 
uality in the fund-raising letter. We - or rather, I - illustrated it with a number 
of anti-Semitic cartoons culled from, among others, the lunatic, American, 
race-hate newspaper Racial Loyalty. (5) And, just for good measure, I tacked 
on the head of a certain Gerry Gable to a Protocols of Zion logo. We called this 
document Tltc War Against Halahkah [sic]. (6) Now, in retrospect this publi- 
cation was ill-conceived, primarily because I have no graphic design or page 
make-up skills, but the Rabbi certainly didn't disapprove, and we duly mailed 
out a number of these to the people on our mailing list. I can't remember how 
many exactly, but it was certainly well into three figures. Next, we sat back and 
waited. 

We didn't have to wait long, although it wasn't money that rolled in, but a 
libellous article in the Jewish Chronicle which accused Anglo-Hebrew Publish- 
ing of being a front for anti-Semites who were said to be soliciting cash in a 
sophisticated forgery. The article made two contradictory claims: on the one 
hand, Mike - slime of Organised Jewry - Whine (7) said this was the latest of 
a long line of sophisticated forgeries by unknown anti-Semites to incite hatred 
against Jews. On the other hand, it was said to be trying to con money out of 
them. (8) This article was brought to my attention the day of its publication, 
so, naturally, yours truly phoned the Jewish Chronicle and protested to the 
author, Julian Kossoff. His reply was: "I'm more worried about gettin' on the 
bus than you, mate. Fuck off!" 

As a consequence of this, and after consulting the Rabbi, we fired off an 
angry letter to the Board of Deputies. I used the name Graham Lehrman. I 
must point out here that I had never wanted to use pseudonyms; we had only 
set up a box number in the first place, in Central London, so that either of us 
could collect the mail. I was also running ITMA from my home address, and 
I didn't want any other mail coming here. There were also, at this time, other 
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people associated tentatively with the project, and it was decided that the best 
thing to do would be to answer all enquiries in a generic name. 

As well as this letter, which was addressed to Whine himself, I spent all 
weekend working on a refutation of the Jewish Chronicle smear article, (9) 
which was mailed out to, among others, the paper itself, and delivered, by hand, 
to New Scotland Yard, to a police officer who had been quoted therein. The 
letter to Mike Whine brought forth a reply from one Louise Michaels of his 
research department, whom 1 was subsequently informed does not exist. 
Exactly why Mr Whine felt obliged to reply to a missive directed to himself in 
a fictitious name, and a woman's name at that, I cannot fathom, but the 
important thing is not to try to work out how these monsters' minds work but 
to expose them as the liars, hatemongers and slime they are in order to get 
them off all our backs permanently. 

This letter said simply, please send us a sample of your publications with an 
invoice. Which we did, including the draft of the manuscript Jewish Ritual 
Murder: Anti-Semitic Fabrication Or Urban Legend?, which was written by yours 
truly. I told the non-existent Miss Michaels to keep this under her hat as it 
wasn't yet ready for publication; I also requested some information about the 
alleged sexual abberations of a certain David Irving. 

In retrospect, this was suicidal. It may have been that what followed would 
have happened anyway, but it was all the more emphatic for my indiscretion. I 
should have realised that the corruption was total, yet it didn't occur to me 
that Whine, the non-existent Michaels, and probably everyone else at Woburn 
House also knew about Irving and were protecting him. 

Retribution was swift. On the morning of May 26, my door bell rang, and, 
when I answered it, I was faced with four police officers, one of whom said he 
was arresting me for alleged offences under the Public Order Act and the 
Financial Services Act.You could literally have knocked me down with a feather. 
The arresting officer was a little scumbag named Detective Sergent Chris- 
topher Chainey, and, surprise, surprise, he was Jewish. (10) Chainey im- 
pounded my computer as evidence and rummaged through my personal 
papers. When we left I was taken to Holborn Police Station - on account of the 
box number for Anglo-Hebrew Publishing being located in Holborn. He asked 
me if I wanted a solicitor and I said too right I did. A solicitor named Jeff 
Schone was contacted, of a North London firm, Marcus-Barnett. He was 
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excellent, and, if I hadn't later crossed swords with his senior partner, I would 
still be using him now. (11) 

Chainey proved himself to be a complete arsehole, and, whatever his ethnic 
origins, he was obviously both totally ignorant of the Jewish Question and way 
out of his depth. (12) He knew from the word go that he had no case against 
me. (13) He had seized my computer on the grounds that it was material 
evidence of this heinous crime, yet I published immediately the third edition 
of Is Tlie Jewish Chronicle A Diseased Organ?, which, on Chainey's admission 
in court, mentioned the seizure of the equipment. Obviously this meant that 
the computer was manifestly not evidence, yet the fucking bastard still held 
onto it. He also leaked my name to the Jewish Chronicle like the little cunt he 
is. 

Back at the station, before the solicitor turned up - 1 think it was before - 
Chainey came to me in the cell where I had been banged-up and asked me about 
my Rabbi friend. Give me his name he said, and you can go. I told him to fuck 
ofT, though not in so many words. Then he asked me if I myself were Jewish, 
and I realised there and then that if I said yes, I would be out of there with all 
my equipment that same afternoon and would probably get a ride home too. I 
replied truthfully that I was not, but it was this as much as the encounters I'd 
had with Janner's underlings, probably more than all the literature I've read 
- anti-Semitic, anti-Zionist and other - on the Jewish Question, which gave me 
a real insight into the way these people operate, the way they've always oper- 
ated. 

By the time the solicitor turned up, Chainey had found some of the photos 
that Irving had taken of me. What was I meant to say? I thought fuck it, and 
told him the truth. He looked embarrassed, and was obviously not an fait with 
the situation, even though there can be no doubt that, having found out who I 
was from the forwarding address (British Monomarks), he had informed the 
Board of Deputies, who knew - and still know, in spite of their constant wailing 
and whining - that I was and am no manner of anti-Semite. Chainey had 
obviously accepted a brief from these people: stop this guy, put him out of 
business for as long as possible, and if you find anything you think we ought 
too know about, bring it to us. He certainly did. 

One thing he found out from my correspondence was the name and address 
of "Rabbi Cohen", (14) and as a result of that, Organised Jewry hounded him 
until he severed all contact with me. Among other things they spread malicious 
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rumours that he had seduced a number of women in his area. For an ordinary 
rabbi this sort of nonsense could and would have been dismissed as scurrilous 
gossip and wicked lies, but for him, having served a gaol sentence, it could have 
been disastrous. 

Among the other "incriminating" documents Chainey found were the porno- 
graphic drawings of David Mein Fiihrer Irving, the "love letters" the camer- 
aman had stolen from Irving's flat, and some transcripts and documents and 
a tape, relating to the Osman campaign. I hope the reader will forgive me for 
seemingly flying off at another tangent, but this is quite important, and 
relevant. Part of my brief for the Osman campaign had been to write and 
publish a book on this "monstrous injustice". Because Kingston didn't want to 
be associated with the campaign in any way, manner, shape or form - in case 
any of our proposed quasi-legal activities were laid at his door - he had created 
a character, Mr D. Lee, who, supposedly, turned up in England, monitoring the 
case and funding the campaign. 

When I had finished the book, which had been written largely around this 
character, I showed Kingston the finished product and he said Mr Lee would 
have to go, so I rewrote it; then he still wasn't happy, so I rewrote it again. Then, 
Osman showed himself in his true colours, and both he and Kingston severed 
all connection with me. Deeply wounded, hurt, humiliated, whatever, I wrote to 
Lord Justice Mann, one of the judges who had heard - and dismissed - one of 
Osman's numerous habeas corpus applications, and told him alt about the 
attempt to pervert the course of justice. 

I received an acknowledgment, and a short while later, a senior detective 
named Edwards, from New Scotland Yard, called at my Hat. (15) Edwards 
asked me for a copy of the letter I had sent the judge, which I gave him, and 
later I delivered a bundle of documents, by hand, to him at New Scotland Yard. 
When I hadn't heard anything about this for weeks, I phoned him, and he told 
me to fuck off and stop wasting his time. I wrote to the judge again, but although 
I received a further acknowledgment, I heard nothing further from any source. 
Both my letters to the judge are reproduced as Appendix D. 

For reasons I won't go into here, I believe that Edwards was got at by the 
terrible power of Osman's purse. I believe also that Chainey, who found some 
documentation relating to this amongst my personal papers, having already 
placed his loyalty to his race above that of his service to the law, then placed 
his loyalty to a brother officer - or brother Freemason - above the law as well, 



83 



UNMASKING IRVING 



and removed and destroyed incriminating documentation relating to the 
Osman campaign. That is, he found a copy of my second letter to Lord Justice 
Mann, and removed and destroyed it. He certainty removed and destroyed 
evidence that would have linked Monica Osman to the campaign, though 
naturally I didn't realise all this until I got my property back in December. But 
before that I had a court case against Monica Osman, I sued her for non-pay- 
ment regarding the computer virus. Although the judge who heard the case 
said it was "tainted with illegality", I am confident that if I had been able to 
produce the transcript of a certain telephone conversation with Michael 
Kingston, and the tape itself, I would have won the case. I couldn't though, and 
the case was dismissed. Now of course, neither the transcript nor the tape 
exists, Chainey saw to that. 

I got some of my property back the day of my arrest, but, in spite of taking 
out a summons under the Police Property Act and various other legal ma- 
noeuvres, Chainey was determined to hold onto my computer, and did, until 
the case against me was dropped at the end of November. These fucking slime 
and scum tried to destroy me, later, they, in particular Mike Whine, who was 
undoubtedly acting on the orders of Greville Janner, incited violence and even 
murder against me, and they're still fucking whining about anti-Semitism now. 

When I couldn't get my property back, I decided that the best thing to do, 
in parallel with the legal battle, was to raise a hue and cry. The result was 
complete silence. Our much vaunted, free fucking press didn't want to know. 
Even the NUJ, which makes so much noise about freedom of the press, didn't 
give a fuck. The so-called Freedom Association was the worst of the lot. The 
only people who gave me any support at all were a) a number of Jews, whom I 
won't name for obvious reasons; and b) the Libertarians, who, in the final 
analysis, are the only people who truly give a fuck about freedom. 

Chris Tame in particular was incensed that this had happened, as, although 
I don't know him that well, he had taken a particular liking to the pamphlet 
Shechita Barbaric?..., which had in fact been reviewed in the LA's theoretical 
journal, Free Life. (16) Later, Tame, and Free Life editor Sean Gabb, published 
a lengthy defence of me in the journal. (17) 

My trials and tribulations were not yet over, because, having borrowed a 
computer and later managing to procure one for next to nothing, I set about 
publishing my documented exposes of Searchlight, which I then proceeded to 
mail out to the media, the far right, the far left, academics and Jews. The 
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reaction of the far left was predictable, they didn't want to know. Although I 
didn't receive any open Jewish support - apart from my pre-existing anti-Zion- 
ist contacts • I did have at least one Jew order some literature. The media 
continued to ignore me, and arch-liar Gable and his cronies were still being 
quoted widely by the press as the experts on the manufactured fascist menace, 
the non-existent disease of racism and the greatest sin of all, anti-Semitism. 

Even though I was ignored by all the media: mainstream, left and right, my 
publications were obviously having some effect, because in the November 1993 
issue of his lie-ridden magazine, Gable made a number of allegations against 
me. (18) I wrote to him threatening to sue unless he retracted, and, on 
November 28, 1993, 1 was attacked by three mallet-wielding thugs on my own 
doorstep, probably members of Red Action, and almost certainly, in my opi- 
nion, hired by Gable, although proving so is a different matter entirely. Also, 
I have no doubt whatsoever that this assault was carried out with the approval, 
if not the connivance, of both Mike Whine and Greville Janner, although again, 
proving it is another matter entirely. (19) 

I was hospitalised, but, miraculously, nothing was broken. (20) On Decem- 
ber 8, Gable was at the House of Commons. As he commenced giving evidence 
to the Home Affairs Committee investigating racial attacks, yours truly 
stepped out of the audience and hit him with a libel writ for inciting a racial 
attack on me. Prior to this though, I heard from my solicitor that the case 
against me - what case? - had been dropped, and that I could go and collect my 
property from the police station. Which I did. It took me a while to examine 
everything to make sure that it was all there, and, of course, it wasn't. I wrote 
a letter to my solicitor itemising the desiderata as far as possible. (21) There 
follow the appropriate extracts: 

"...the computer is damaged. I was having problems with it before anyway so 
will not make too much of this. It may have been handled a little indelicately, 
but I have managed to transfer all the data, all the data that was left on it. 
Although it still works there are problems with the hard disk...Some of the 
pamphlets, particularly those that are not made up, have been torn or screwed 
up. Again, I will not make too much of this, the damage caused was only a few 
pounds and was obviously accidental and probably unavoidable given the 
circumstances. 
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"A letter is missing. This was from the non-existent Louis Michaels to the box 
number. Fortunately, I had an off-site back up, the enclosed copy, but the 
original was definitely there and is definitely not there now. 

"A cassette tape is missing. This contained a number of conversations includ- 
ing with Michael Kingston, an extradition consultant. Last year I brought a 
legal action against Mrs Monica Osman, unsuccessfully. This tape would have 
proved, as I claimed in the court case, that Michael Kingston was acting as her 
agent. One of the reasons I was so desperate to get my property back was 
because of this. Although I only sued Mrs Osman for £70, if I had won the case 
it would have put me in a far stronger position to bring another legal action 
with regard to the book I was commissioned to write, did write and which was 
suppressed. 

"Also on the tape was a conversation with a police officer whom 1 believe to 
have taken a bribe. There was other stuff too but I can't remember. I should 
have made a full itinerary of all this as soon as it was confiscated but didn't 
think things would go this far. I wish to sue the police also in connection with 
this lost action against Mrs Osman. 

T can't be absolutely certain, but a second cassette tape may be missing. I 
have a copy at any rate, which was kept off-site. If a second tape is missing it 
contains a recording of bent lawyer Michael Kingston interviewing his client 
Lorrain Osman in Brixton Prison in August 1990. All this was on the record 
long before DS Chainey raided my flat, so there can be no question of my having 
made it up. 

"Several telephone transcripts are also missing, mostly those with Michael 
Kingston but also with Chief Superintendent Edwards, the officer I suspect of 
corruption... 

"At least four files have been removed from my computer and from one of the 
floppy disks. They haven't just been deleted, but professionally erased, prob- 
ably using the PC Tools utility. These files were called something like DIRV1NG 
and contained interviews with four homosexuals, two of whom claimed to have 
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had sexual (or other relations) with the historian David Irving. There were no 
hard copies and no off-site back ups of these files. 

There is one other thing: I do not believe for one moment that the outrage 
which was generated over TTie War Against Halahkah was in the slightest bit 
genuine, rather that this was another of the dirty tricks for which Organised 
Zionist Jewry is renowned. I want the names and addresses of all the people 
who complained so that I can check them against my mailing list, and I don't 
care what I have to do to get them. 

"There may have been other papers stolen and destroyed as well, but the truth 
is that Chainey took so much material, most of it totally irrelevant - including 
poetry anthologies! - and held onto it for so many months, that I couldn't 
itemise everything I thought was missing; many of these documents hadn't 
been looked at for years so I'm not even certain what was there. To further 
amplify Chainey's incompetence and ignorance, although the "love letters" 
from Irving's catamite were among the papers he retained until December, he 
didn't realise their significance, and, miraculously, they came back intact. As 
soon as I got them and other documents back, I stored them off-site with a 
non-political friend." 

I took up the matter of the stolen/missing documents and destroyed files with 
my solicitor, who took it up with the police, but had no joy. Also, I asked my 
MP to take it up for me, with great reluctance, I might add, since I'd interviewed 
him, Piers Merchant, some time before in connection with my exposes of 
Searchlight. (22) He was most ineffective, but by this time Organised Jewry and 
their fellow travellers were spreading the wildest rumours about me and trying 
to make out that I was not only an anti-Semite but a nutter. I think Merchant 
may have been taken in by them, certainly other people were. (23) 

The next development was a nasty one indeed. Because Anglo-Hebrew 
Publishing had been so spectacularly unsuccessful, I decided to run it down. 
As things turned out, I renewed the box number for another six months, but I 
sent a trade notice to the Bookseller, which, when it appeared in the January 
14, 1994 issue, read as follows: "ITMA is now sole distributor for Anglo-Hebrew 
Publishing. Orders should be sent to ITMA at 93C Venner Road, London SE26 
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5HU (tel 081-659 7713). Customers should note that no trade discount can be 
given on single copies and that these orders must be prepaid." 

Fair enough, you might think. The next thing I know, an article appears in 
the forever wailing-and-gnashing-of-teeth Jewish Chronicle, which reads as 
follows: Anger as magazine promotes anti-Semitic pamphleteers. This smear, filth 
and lie, written by a journalist called Ruth Rothenberg for the February 4 issue, 
contained no less than three libels and an incitement to violence. 

What led up to this, according to the article, was that the manageress of the 
Sternberg Centre For Judaism, Judy Trotter, saw the item and wrote off for a 
book list. Oh yes, I remember her well. And, when she saw some of the titles on 
the list, Shechita Barbaric?.,, for example: "It was awful," she said. "I sent it 
straight to the Board of Deputies." 

Which is as clear an indication as you will ever get of the control these 
monsters have over their own people, and the extent to which ordinary Jews 
are brainwashed. 

The article reported further that "A Board spokesperson said it was well 
aware of Anglo-Hebrew Publishing and had been monitoring its activities." 

You scum, Whine, you fucking, worthless scum. Set me up for attack again 
by your Jewish thugs and shabbez goyim. These are the sort of people who are 
forever whining and wailing about anti-Semitism. Is it any wonder they see 
anti-Semites everywhere when their every action incites hatred against them- 
selves, and against Jews in general? Needless to say, my subsequent complaint 
against the Jewish Chronicle to the Press Complaints Commission was re- 
jected, but I also published a refutation and posted it to various staff at the 
Bookseller. These fucking bastards won't ever libel me with impunity. 

This may seem to have taken us a long way from Irving, but there is one more 
twist in the tale. I'd been researching in the Wiener Library since about mid 
1992, if my memory serves me correctly. I thought it not unlikely that one of 
the staff would read the reference to me in the November 1993 issue of 
Searchlight. Not wanting either to turn up at the Library only to be refused 
admission, or to go where I am not wanted anyway, I sent to the Librarian a 
copy of the Free Life article Tame and Gabb had published in my defence saying 
that if I were no longer welcome, I would understand. It made me feel good 
inside when she wrote back saying that I was still welcome there. I went there 
a few times afterwards but I was heavily entrenched in litigation with arch-liar 
Gable and other matters, so didn't go as often as I'd have liked. 
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At one point I wrote to the Library asking if on my next visit I might be given 
access to the archive in order to catalogue any documents relating to the 
Protocols OfZion. (24) About July 18, 1 telephoned the Library to ask if they 
had much in the way of press cuttings related to a certain Mr Irving's activities, 
I was informed that they hadn't, but before I could make another visit, I 
received a letter dated 25th July, 1994 from the Director, Dr David Cesarani, 
saying that some of my recent publications had been brought to his attention, 
and that, among other things, he objected to my using the Library for personal 
as well as political vendettas. Don't come back, AI! This was absurd, since in 
the first place, most of my publications on the Jewish Question and concerning 
Searchlight had been sent to the Library anyway. I sent him a two thousand 
word letter in reply, and his further and final reply, dated 4th August, 1994, 
accused me of being "a racist and a chauvinist" and slagging me off for, among 
other things, failing to comprehend that anti-Semitism is really a disease. 
Furthermore, "your various writings are now catalogued with anti-semitica". 
Including, no doubt, Jewish Ritual Murder: Anti-Semitic Fabrication Or Urban 
Legend? 

I don't dispute for one moment that Cesarani is an arsehole of the first order, 
but neither is there any doubt in my mind that this was yet another example of 
the hidden hand in action. Once again, I had used the magic word "Irving", and, 
once again, Organised Jewry had slammed the door in my face. (25) 
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Part 12: The Tale Of Tatchell 



Now, dear reader, let us step back in time to the Spring of 1992. 1 have already 
mentioned in Part 9 the spoof document which was sent out to the press 
accusing Irving of being a traitor to National Socialism. The Time Out article 
which reported this referred also to fake newspaper reports. When I had a 
chance to study this document, I found it contained two reports, one of which 
may well have been a fake because it made allegations against Irving which, 
although undoubtedly true, no mass circulation magazine would make without 
the strongest corroboration. But the other report seemed genuine because a) 
it didn't mention Irving by name, and b) it had obviously been photocopied 
from a bona fide publication (or had been made to look as though it had). This 
report, Friends warn of sadist, is reproduced as Appendix B. 

I looked up the phone numbers of a number of homosexual newspapers, and, 
starting with Capital Gay, began ringing round. Bingo! Hit first time. Curious- 
ly, it was a woman who answered the phone. Yes, she did remember this article 
or a similar one appearing in the paper. Did I want her to send me a photocopy? 
Yes please. Now what was I to do? A short while before, I'd met homosexual 
rights activist Peter Tatchell at a Libertarian Alliance conference. I must 
confess that if I am generally unimpressed with homos, I am even less im- 
pressed with socialist homos, as most of them are. However, his organisation, 
OutRage, had recently been making a lot of noise about "outing" prominent 
closet queers, in particular MPs. Out of six hundred and fifty odd MPs (sixty 
or so of them women), I wondered how many could be queer, but that was beside 
the point. The real point was that, however much I may have disapproved of 
his politics and his modus operandi, Tatchell was a screaming queen: vicious, 
determined to "out" prominent homosexuals - whom he regarded as hypocrites 
- and he hated fascists, racists, anti-Semites and Holocaust Revisionists. And 
Irv ing is all four, and a nasty piece of work to boot. 

1 went down to meet Tatchell at his office at the London Lesbian and Gay 
[sic] Centre, told him what I had, and asked if he could help. He was initially 
very enthusiastic but said we would need a lot more than I had. Not wanting 
to let the cat out of the bag entirely - and possibly have him steal my story - 1 
didn't tell him about the depositions from Irving's "friends". (1) He said the 
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best course of action would be for him to write a letter appealing for victims to 
come forward, to Capital Gay, which the paper would undoubtedly publish. 
And we would take it from there. Fine, I said. Tatchell's letter took a while to 
go in, but was eventually published in the June 19 issue. 

I obtained Capital Gay for the next few weeks, and, after the letter went in, I 
phoned Tatcheil a couple of times. The first time he was his usual pleasant self 
- his telephone manner, that is - but the second time he barked at me down the 
phone something like, look, I don't know what you're doing or what you're 
involved with but I don't want to know and if you've got any sense, you'll drop 
everything. I asked him what had happened, had he been threatened? He told 
me to mind my own business, said he didn't want anything further to do with 
me, and that if I mentioned to anyone that I'd been in touch with him he'd deny 
everything. And slammed the phone down. 

Obviously he had been threatened, or maybe worse. I know that queers, like 
Zionists, protect their own kind, but he had sounded genuinely frightened. 
What was I to do now? 1 wanted desperately to go public but didn't dare take 
the chance of getting ripped oil* by some scumbag Fleet Street journalist. Not 
again. At the same time I had the distinct impression that even if I didn't get 
ripped off I would find that the conspiracy we all know doesn't really exist 
would do its best to kill the story. And maybe me as well! I'd heard from far 
right sources that, his ugly protectors/blackmailers aside, Irving had powerful 
friends in both the media and the corridors of power. And I don't mean Alan 
Clark. I decided that the only thing I could do would be to continue to gather 
evidence about his duplicity and, when I had enough, or when enough of my 
story could be corroborated from public domain sources, publish it myself. 
Which is what I am doing now. All this was totally independent of the project 
Mark Taha and I embarked on in connection with Irving's Churchill tome. 
That really was the icing on the cake, and, I must stress, Mark was totally 
unaware of the content of the rest of this book. 

As discreetly as I could, I made further enquiries about Mr David Irving; I 
also subjected his press coverage to scrutiny. And, I feel that I will be totally 
vindicated in publishing my allegations at this stage. Irving's perjury is as 
plain as the nose on his face; likewise his politically motivated lies and 
pragmatism. The rest will surely follow, however much Imperial Zion whines 
and wails, and however much Greville Janner and company try to cover their 
tracks. 
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Part 13: The Rest Of The Dirt On Irving [1] 
- Queers And Rough TVade 

Sometime in 1993, about July if my memory serves me correctly, I was poring 
over my collection of Irving-related press cuttings and, rather foolishly, trying 
simultaneously to eat my supper, I spilt coffee over the Friends want of sadist 
article and the Tatchell letter. As I find coffee flavoured press cuttings distas- 
teful in the extreme I threw them away; I was going to Colindale the next 
Saturday and for the next few weeks, so would order fresh cuttings there and 
photocopy them. While I was at it I'd read back copies of Capital Gay and see 
if I could find any other references to well built German tourists. 

Then 1 had a better idea, I rang the newspaper, told the editor that I was 
researching attacks on homosexuals, and asked if I could come down and read 
through his back copies for the past couple of years. Sure, he said. I made an 
appointment, went along to the editorial office in Brixton, and, acting as 
nonchalantly as I could, picked out several reports of attacks on homosexuals 
going back two or three years, and the Friends warn of sadist article plus 
Tatchell's letter. 

When I'd finished and he'd very kindly photocopied the articles for me, I 
expressed my disappointment at the paucity of reports of attacks on queers, 
saying that no news was good news really, and remarking about the curious 
Friends warn of sadist. That keeps coming up, he said. Apparently there had 
been a number of enquiries about it; I tried to pump him for further informa- 
tion, very discreetly, but either he didn't know anything, or if he did, he wasn't 
saying. That was as far as I got with Irving's sexual proclivities, until I 
interviewed the far right activist Keith Thompson of Steven Books and the 
League of St. George on April 26, 1994. 

I was interviewing him primarily in connection with my book on arch-liar 
and Searchlight agent provocateur Ray Hill, which was published that August. 
So it was a bonus when he remarked that Martin Webster's "gay circle" included 
David Irving's male secretary. (1) I told him that I had once met Irving's 
secretary, an attractive young girl named Sally Cox, but apparently there had 
been another, a man, who, perhaps, had performed services for Mr Irving that 
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Miss Cox wouldn't. Or couldn't! That was all I managed to get out of Thom- 
pson, and he remained and remains blissfully unaware of my special interest 
in this subject. Or he will until he reads this! Before turning to the various 
press reports about Irving over the past couple of years, I'd just like to mention 
the attack on him which occurred - he claims - in the Richoux restaurant, 
Mayfair, on Sunday, July 12, 1994, as he dined with his German mistress. 

I heard this on the radio at the time, probably LBC. When I phoned him on 
July 27, 1994, he gave an account of it which was more or less the same as that 
which appeared in the Evening Standard. (2) 

In the telephone version, the lie had grown with the retelling. Here, the people 
watting outside had a fake police squad car! Also at the scene were members 
of the Anglia Television news room and three police cars. Which, apparently, 
ignored the fake squad car. Irving told me he was punched in the head by three 
men, but didn't strike them back, hunky chap that he is, because he was afraid 
he might be charged with affray. He told me that he learned afterwards that 
this team was one man and his two sons. Also, he accused the restaurant 
manager of being in on the "conspiracy". Further enquiries revealed the 
manager, Mr Michael da Costa, to be a practising Jew. Further comment would 
be superfluous. 

That being the case, I wrote to Mr da Costa, and received the reply overleaf. 
Again, I hope no one accuses me of being a philo-Semite, but I am inclined to 
accept Mr da Costa's version of events, although as he was not present when 
this incident happened, his evidence is hearsay. 

There are really only two possibilities, either Irving was "attacked" by several 
people as he claimed, or, as Mr da Costa suggests, this was indeed an extremely 
minor altercation which Dave the Rave blew up out of all proportion, (just like 
the Holocaust). If the former version is nearer the truth, then I am 99% certain 
that Irving arranged it himself, and here's why. 

On the Osman campaign, one of the ideas I mooted to Kingston was a fake 
kidnapping. He thought this was a good idea and it was agreed initially that 
he would be the victim, but for tactical reasons we called it off. I did though 
purchase a pair of handcuffs at the time. (3) Actually, I didn't purchase them 
myself, I asked the cameraman to buy them for me, and I even discussed the 
fake kidnapping with him. He thought it was a good idea and even offered to 
supply some heavy characters to carry it out. (The idea was that he would 
conveniently turn up and film it happening). At this time, which was about 
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September 1991, he said that he had recently discussed a similar publicity 
grabbing scenario with someone on the far right. When I asked him casually 
who and what, he said it was to be either a kidnapping or more likely roughing 
somebody up and that this would coincide with a book launch or something of 
that nature. He didn't tell me who was to be the "victim". 

Irving didn't launch any books at this time, and indeed he seems to have 
gone right off the boil, but the following year - and at the time of the attack, he 
did get the Sunday Times commission to translate the Goebbels diaries. This 
is only circumstantial, but the thing which makes me most suspicious is the 
fact that Irving suffered no real physical damage in this incident, whatever the 
truth of it. As someone who has been the victim of a genuine attack by the 
storm troopers of the misnamed anti-fascist left, I can tell you that the last 
thing you do is walk away from it with a crease in your trousers, as Irving would 
have us believe he did. If on the other hand Irving was "attacked" by one 
individual, then again, he is proved to be a liar, and, some would say, a cry baby. 
Another curious facet of this version of the story is Irving's alleged retreat to 
the bog. What were you doing in there, Dave? More to the point, who else was 
in there with you? 

A further interesting snippet was published in the Independent on February 
22, 1994. At this time, Irving was in dispute with a German publisher over an 
advance on an unwritten book. Of £50,000! (4) He ended up being gaoled for 
contempt of court, and on his release is alleged to have told the press: "I have 
made a lot of friends in here, of every colour, I hasten to add." 

As Irving is about as anti-black as anyone could be without resorting to 
racial epithets, (5) it would be interesting to speculate if this was some sort of 
coded reference to spanky panky with a remand prisoner from Brixton. One 
with a bit of a sun tan, perhaps. 
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16 September, 1994 



Dear Mr Baron, 

1 was somewhat surprised to receive your letter of the 5th September relating to an 
incident that occurred over two years ago. 

The facts of the matter are that Mr Irving and his female companion were taking 
Sunday lunch at our Mayfair restaurant, and he was recognised by a young man in the 
restaurant, who was also enjoying a meal with his family. The latter gentleman 
confronted Mr Irving and expressed his objection to his well publicised views on 
recent history. A minor but insignificant altercation ensued and Mr Irving sought 
refuge in the public facilities of the restaurant. He subsequently asked the Manageress 
to be escorted out of the premises. 

Hours after the incident a National newspaper called the restaurant to find out what 
happened, owing to the fact that Mr Irving was claiming that he was the subject of a 
premeditated attack. This was patently rubbish and frankly he was only trying to use 
the incident for his own ends. 

Mr Irving rightly causes great passion and antagonism against his person and frankly I 
have no sympathy with him. He may claim as he likes, but for my part I knew nothing 
of the incident until hours after it took place. 

I do hope the above sets the record straight for you. 

Yours faithfully, 



Michael da Costa, 

Chairman, 

Above: the prosaic truth about the attack on Irving in the Richoiix restaurant; 
hunky Dave was confronted by one irate individual and hid in the toilet. That's 
if he didn't arrange this "attack" himself. 
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Part 14: The Rest Of The Dirt On Irving [2] 
- The Gospel According To St. Dave, 
Amazing Press Revelations 

We have alluded already to the claim made in the Tatler that Irving had tried 
to tap Arab oil money for his political activities. Obviously, Organised Jewry 
were well aware of this, and it may have been Irving's (apparent) failure to 
extract so much as a shekel from the sheikhs which led to their (apparent) 
apathy over the claims Nicky the Skin made to me. However, the Tatler article 
makes interesting reading anyway. Written by Robert Harris, who later went 
on to write Selling Hitler, MEETING MR REICH was published in the Septem- 
ber 1984 issue of the "society" magazine. (1) The next three paragraphs are a 
distillation of its contents. 

In 1977, Irving's biography of Rommel was said to have brought him a 
quarter of a million dollars in US paperback rights alone. Dave the Rave was 
once Britain's highest paid historian. This and his supposedly so controversial 
book Hitler's War (2) appear to have made him decide that he could rest on his 
laurels, for he told Harris "The second half of my life will be devoted to 
improving Britain's future." Indeed? As he is now well over fifty, he had better 
make a start. Irving is said to thrive on publicity, a claim which needs no 
elucidating. He is said also to have single-handedly destroyed the Stem Hitler 
diaries press conference. By his own account this ludicrous episode earned him 
a staggering £23,000 in consultancy and other similar fees in a fortnight. "God 
knows where it all went." 

Another thing which is said to be ludicrous - by Irving himself - is the idea 
that women can enjoy sex. Women are okay, but you can't beat a real man, eh 
Dave? Or perhaps you can beat a real man! Yet after his fifteen minutes of fame 
came the fall. The Hitler diaries pantomime couldn't go on forever, and no 
sooner had the money from this source dried up than he had been taken to 
court by the taxman (three times by this account, although no chronology is 
given), and an acrimonious divorce took its toll. Or rather the divorce lawyers 
did. (3) 



96 



UNMASKING IRVING 



Irving's flat was said to cost a staggering £13,000 a year in rent and rates, a 
sum which he could ill afford. He used to have a self-portrait of the Fiihrer on 
his wall, said Harris, implying that Irving had had to sell it. He even said that 
when a CND march passed by Irving's door in June, the man himself could be 
seen outside peddling copies of Tlie Destruction of Dresden. I was inclined to 
dismiss this as the usual "journalist licence", ie lying for the sake of effect. Until 
I found a photograph of Irving doing exactly that, sitting outside his flat, selling 
or attempting to sell, copies of Tfie Destruction Of Dresden ! (4) The Tatler article 
makes much of Irving's financial problems, claiming even that he was being 
forced out of his Mayfair flat. Obviously these problems were real, yet he seems 
to have come out of all this remarkably well. The six million dollar question is: 
how? 

Further hints as to Irving's bizarre sexual preferences came to light in two 
interviews he gave to the Telegraph newspaper, Sunday and Daily respectively 
in 1992. In the January 19 edition of the Sunday paper, a profile on Irving 
reported that he had been divorced in 1982, had four daughters and boasted 
that: "...there are quite a few controversial historian 's molls out there." (5) This 
may simply be a man who is sure of his sexuality, and arrogant to boot, but to 
my ears it sounds as sincere as a turkey relishing the onset of Christmas. One 
should bear in mind that this was about the time that London rent boys et al 
were being terrified by a 50 year old man speaking English with a German 
accent. 

In the Telegraph interview, Irving is said to have described women as mental 
chewing gum, like television. The tone of this comment was: there's nothing 
wrong with women, but you can't beat a real man. Or perhaps you can beat a 
real man. Sound familiar? While denying misogyny, Irving said of women: 
They have 10 per cent less brain than men, the vital part." Yes, Dave, but that's 
not the only vital part, is it? 

The second interview, which was published in the Daily Telegraph of July 10, 
bore the charming title Matrimony and the final solution.... Here, as well as 
denying being an anti-Semite ("But I have to say it's a miracle I'm not.") , Irving 
waxed lyrical and ambivalently about the opposite sex. 

Irving's solution to unemployment "would be to 'declare the employment of 
a female a criminal offence 1 . Yet when you protest that he cannot be serious, 
there is no glimmer of a conspiratorial smile." Interviewer Mick Brown 
sounded confused. Why? He meant it. Next, Irving went on to boast that he was 
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sharing his flat with two young women, "lodgers". Of a young German girl who 
accompanied him on a tour of South Africa he says "I didn't sleep with her," he 
barks. 'Never touched her.'" That may be true, Dave the Rave is obviously a 
man who likes to keep his professional, personal, and "business" lives in 
different, and tightly sealed, compartments. In this respect, it should be borne 
in mind that Oscar Wilde was, to all accounts, a respectful husband, that is, 
his perversions were "enjoyed" outside of the matrimonial home. 

With regard to Irving, this German girl who accompanied him on this South 
African tour - or some German girl - appears to have now become more than 
a platonic friend. Ie, if she didn't sleep with him in South Africa, she does now, 
and she has a baby to prove it! (6) Again, this would appear to be strongly 
suggestive of heterosexuality, but the timing of it is all wrong. No sooner had 
Irving been "smeared" by these stories of sex offences in Canada, spanking rent 
boys etc - according to him, by the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews, 
remember? - than he acquires a blonde, German girlfriend. (7) Again, this 
smacks of pragmatism, if the reader will excuse the pun. It reminds one too of 
the story that went around about the disgraced Conservative MP Harvey 
Proctor when he was nominated for the Billericay seat. 

Harvey, who is by all accounts quite good looking, and, if far from rich, then 
certainly not on the bread line, had never been seen with a woman in his life. 
Yet he turned up for his nomination meeting with an attractive young lady who 
was introduced to his constituency party as his fiancee. And, suspicions 
allayed, she was never seen again! (8) Curiously, Harvey Proctor is known to 
have been a visitor - if not a frequent one - to Irving's flat, before the latter's 
fall from grace. (9) 

Returning to the Daily Telegraph interview, Irving came close to giving the 
game away himself when he told interviewer Mick Brown that, in spite of his 
boast about the groupies (controversial historian's molls) he was no stud, and 
could live quite happily without sex, or at least, without a woman: "I went for 
two or three years until recently without having a woman friend. But I'm 
certainly not homosexual, and I can't remember ever having been homosex- 
ual..." 

Who said anything about being a woofter, Dave? Not Mick Brown, for sure. 
Jumping the gun a bit, aren't we? Then, Irving continued: "I have far clearer 
recollections of being beaten many, many times. I'm thoroughly in favour of 
corporal punishment." 
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Indeed? Tell us more! Rather than expound on his philosophy of how the 
young (and anyone else he lures back to his flat) should be disciplined, Irving 
then asked the reporter "Were you ever beaten?" 

Brown replied that he never was. Fortunately for him! Next, Irving revealed 
that: "I was beaten until the second year upper Sixth...I didn't get pleasure from 
it. I'm not a masochist..." Let's get this right, Dave, you don't like being beaten, 
yet you're in favour of corporal punishment. In other words, you prefer to dish 
it out. The reporter found Irving infused with "a deep-seated mysogyny." And 
a fondness for corporal punishment, it might be added, but only in private, 
and if word leaks out, you can always blame it on a smear campaign by 
Organised Jewry, right Dave? You fucking duplicitous bastard! 
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Part 15: Irving - Paid Agent Of 
Imperial Zion - The How And Why 

The Holocaust is the forbidden subject of history; anyone who doesn't tow the 
establishment line: ie totally inexcusable persecution of the Jews, disenfran- 
chisement, these poor, powerless people subjected to increasing repression, 
murder, pogroms, and, finally, herded into concentration camps and then gas 
chambers - and murdered systematically by other means - anyone who di- 
gresses from that officially sanctioned scenario by a millimetre, can be, and 
very likely will be, branded anti-Semitic, mad, a Hitler apologist, and ostra- 
cised by his fellow academics. The not-so-hidden hand, not just of Organised 
Jewry, but of the socialist international, will organise demonstrations, boy- 
cotts, violence, intimidation and threats. 

Irving is all three of the above: he is an anti-Semite, he is an apologist for 
Hitler, and he is most definitely mad. He has also suffered a certain amount of 
trials and tribulations. His meetings have been boycotted, he has been ostra- 
cised, he has - he says - been physically attacked. He has also been built up by 
the media into the Godfather of Holocaust Revisionism, (1) though, even by his 
own account, he has not revised the basic story in any significant way. His sole 
contribution, if it can be called that, was to absolve the Fiihrer of any blame or 
involvement, which for all the whining and wailing which inevitably accom- 
panies this subject, is hardly that controversial. 

People who have made literally massive contributions to Holocaust Revision- 
ism have been given far less recognition by the media, although they have 
suffered such persecution and ostracism as make Irving's trials and tribula- 
tions pale into insignificance. The French academic Robert Faurisson was 
subject to legal harassment in France and, although older than Irving and 
distinctly on the small side, the courageous Professor was the victim of a truly 
horrific attack which left him with a broken jaw and fracture of the skull. (2) 
No such assaults have been perpetrated on Irving, thankfully, but what is 
strange beyond all meaning of the word, is that while others have been made 
into social outcasts or even veritable lepers, by their endorsement of Holocaust 
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Revisionism, Irving's star has not waned, but has shone brighter than ever 
before. 

In the story of the Hitler diaries, author Robert Harris says of Irving, "By 
the spring of 1983, he was in desperate need of money and a boost for his 
flagging career." He was being pursued by both the Inland Revenue and his 
ex-wife. (3) Irving received a payment of £1,000 from the Observer and £5,000 
from the Mail on Sunday for his services in connection with the Hitler diaries 
scam. (4) He was described as a "torpedo running", the title of a subsequent 
pamphlet about his career, and there is no doubt that he caused havoc at the 
Stern press conference where he proclaimed the diaries to be a fake. But, "Since 
his return to Duke Street, Irving had been pondering the events of the past few 
days. He was forced to admit that as far as attacking the authenticity of Stern 's 
dairies went, he had 'squeezed the lemon dry'." (5) So what did he do? He 
authenticated the damned things! Knowing full well what complete and utter 
garbage they were, Irving said that the diaries might after all be genuine! 

In November of the following year, Searchlight reported that after the rise 
had come the decline and fall of the man editor Gable refers to sarcastically 
as "the controversial Britische Historiker". (6) 

Now, let's move forward a few years. Irving "comes out" as a Holocaust 
Revisionist at the second Zundel trial. After everybody else has done all the 
hard work, after they have been hounded throughout the halls of academia, 
smeared as Nazis, anti-Semites and everything else. Four years later, Irving - 
Mr Untouchable, remember - is commissioned by the Sunday Times to trans- 
late the Goebbels diaries (7) which have mysteriously (and conveniently) 
turned up in former Soviet archives. (8) 

Incidentally, as might be expected, the Goebbels diaries "controversy" gener- 
ated a large amount of correspondence in the Sunday Times, (9) A certain 
Greville Janner wrote in and said that while he deeply regretted the paper 
engaging Irving, he was glad that it had given him no platform for his political 
views. Or "spurious respectability to today's neo-Nazis." (10) Arrogant old 
bugger. 

But the most naive comment came from the normally cynical editor, Andrew 
Neil, who defended his decision to engage Irving and added: "I don't believe 
David Irving would mistranslate to suit his own purposes." (11) Of course not, 
Andrew. What's that saying again: all the news that's fit to print, and all the 
prints to fit the news? 
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In July 1994, an interesting snippet about Irving appeared in the Guardian. 
The paper's legal correspondent revealed that he had been granted legal aid 
to sue the Sunday Times for breach of contract over the Goebbels diaries affair. 
He claimed that his income had dried up "because of a worldwide attempt to 
ruin me." (12) Irving claimed the paper owed him £85,000-90,000 with interest. 
The paper was said to be counter-claiming. (13) This is extraordinary. Irving, 
who lives in an expensive Mayfair flat, and has refused to disclose his assets 
under peril of imprisonment, remember, is granted legal aid at a time when 
cutbacks in the legal aid budget mean that some people living on state benefits 
have been excluded. Granted, there have been some equally extraordinary 
cases lately, and it might be argued that the establishment is bending over 
backwards to be fair to Irving and to be seen to be fair to him - although he'd 
undoubtedly prefer them to bend over forwards for him! But to suspicious old 
me, this looks like yet another case of the hidden hand in action. Never let it 
be forgotten that that cantankerous old bugger Greville Janner is a senior 
lawyer, and the legal profession is a traditional Jewish stronghold. It is not 
inconceivable that Janner or one of his ilk had a word with someone in the 
appropriate government department to ensure that Dave the Rave's applica- 
tion was not treated with the contempt it so rightly deserved. (14) 

Two days after this article appeared, Irving wrote to the paper. In the July 
20 article, legal correspondent Clare Dyer had written: "Mr Irving, who claims 
the Holocaust was a hoax..." In his letter of July 22, Irving was quick to point 
out that: "You remark that I claim the Holocaust was 'a hoax' (July 20). It would 
be more precise to say that in my view the figures and methods used have been 
exaggerated by those with an interest in doing so." 

Further backtracking! Obviously one can only speculate, but to the initiated, 
me - and now you, dear reader - this looks a little too much like the carrot and 
the stick approach. Choose your words carefully, David, remember that not 
only does Imperial Zion have a tile of photographs of you abusing young black 
boys, it's also watching over your legal aid application, scrutinising it at every 
turn. 

We have seen already (in Part 5) that Irving was given privileged access to 
the persona] papers of Chaim Weizmann, and we have speculated that the 
reason for this was to feed his fantasies about the Jewish conspiracy. (15) One 
would have thought that Irving's access to such privileged sources would have 
dried up after he came out of the closet (politically) and admitted that he didn't 
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believe in either the extermination programme or the gas chambers. How 
strange then that in November 1989, a full six months after he wrote an 
introduction to TJte Leuchter Report, Irving wrote a letter to the Spectator in 
which he calmly announced: "Working last week in the archives of the Yivo 
Institute for Jewish Research in New York however, I came across, and photo- 
copied, the order from the overall head of the SS concentration camp system 
directing that detailed records of Jewish deaths were to be kept." (16) 

With all the wailing and gnashing of teeth going on around him, David - 
Godfather of Holocaust Revisionism - Irving is beavering away in the Yivo 
archives looking for, and (ostensibly) , finding, proof that the Holocaust is a lie. 
And not a word! On the other hand, yours truly, whose professed goal is to 
compile a bibliography of the notorious anti-Semitic fabrication the Protocols 
OfZion, is booted out of the Wiener Library by its Director and told that his 
study of ritual murder and his defences of shechita and of the Talmud are now 
classified as anti-Semitica. Clearly, something stinks here. 



Spy And Ace In The Hole 

In 1982, Irving boasted in his now long defunct magazine that he was buying 
mailing lists of right wingers. He claimed this was in the national interest, 
which, undoubtedly, it was. (17) But which national interest? Two years later, 
the Times Higher Education Supplement reported that he was still buying lists, 
and that he had recently purchased the mailing list of the Conservative student 
organisation "for several hundred pounds". (See Appendix C). Where did these 
names go? Into whose computer? Woburn House's, obviously. In November 
1991, the Guardian published an incisive article on Irving. Although it claimed 
- in an over-the-top fashion - that Irving was doing his best to incite pogroms 
against immigrants and refugees in the new Germany - a claim which was 
clearly nonsense - the most interesting revelation was that Irving had appar- 
ently boasted to the interviewer that he was wearing a £2,000 suit! (18) Ask 
Robert Faurisson if he wears a £2,000 suit, or Ernst Zundel, for that matter. 
Yet Zundel has suffered persecution from Organised Jewry and their powerful 
allies which make the supposed trials and tribulations of Dave the Rave pale 
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into insignificance. And Irving - the Untouchable, remember - by his own 
admission, dines at plush Mayfair restaurants every Sunday. Nice work if you 
can get it, denying the Holocaust. Of course, it is not Irving's (transitory) denial 
that he is being well paid for, but his surely imminent reaffirmation. And 
indeed, he has already begun his backtracking, as we have seen earlier in this 
chapter. 

The Observer of January 19, 1992 published an article on the Wannsee 
Conference, the meeting in January 1992 at which, allegedly, the Nazi hierarchy 
laid down their plans for the extermination of European Jewry. (19) "Recent 
discoveries, including Adolf Eichmann's memoirs, have cast new light on the 
Holocaust" says the Observer article. (20) Were these "diaries" written before 
or after Eichmann had been tortured and brainwashed by the Mossad? But, 
what comes next? "Even the controversial historian David Irving has back- 
tracked on his denial of Hitler's guilt." (21) 

Note carefully what this article says, "the controversial historian David 
Irving", not the filthy, anti-Semitic lunatic who has totally discredited himself 
by his endorsement of what is obviously nothing less than an update of the 
notorious Protocols OfZion - the way all Revisionist literature concerning the 
Holocaust is routinely portrayed by the controlled media. Note here that Irving 
isn't an anti-Semite, a fascist, or even off his trolley, but is "the controversial 
historian", and, of course, there are many of those, and controversy is not 
necessarily a bad thing. (22) 

If controversial historians are not bad, then renegades who come back to 
the fold are positively good. Such a drama was played out when Ray Hill, the 
so-called Nazi mole, underwent his miraculous conversion from a virulent 
racist and anti-Semite to a dedicated anti-fascist who had risked life and limb 
working undercover inside the far right to expose the (phony) Notting Hill 
Carnival bomb plot and fuck knows what else. 

We know now that Hill sold his soul to Organised Jewry in South Africa and 
was working for them all the time. (23) My encounter with the lackeys of 
Greville Janner - chief spokesman for Imperial Zion in Britain - revealed that 
Irving has been in the Zionists' pockets for many years, certainly since the early 
eighties. Keeping him in line by blackmail, their terrible power of the purse, 
and probably providing him with boys to abuse as well, there can be no doubt 
that most or alt of what he has done since the early eighties, including his 
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testimony at the second Zundel trial, was done with the blessing, and even the 
connivance, of Zionist Imperialism. 

Why should Zionists want Irving to deny the Holocaust, the reader might 
ask? They don't, but they can read the writing on the wall, and they are 
desperate men. Not only is their wire-pulling becoming increasingly obvious, 
even to people who cannot by any conceivable stretch of the imagination be 
branded anti-Semitic, including ordinary Jews, (24) but their wailing and 
whining is finally beginning to piss people off as well. It's no longer sufficient 
for them to pull out photographs of the mass graves at Belsen and scream "Isn't 
six million Jews enough?" every time their murdering co-racialists perpetrate 
another Sabra and Shatilla, or gun down a young Palestinian girl on her way 
to buy milk. 

They know their lie is crumbling, and with it both their ill-deserved sympathy 
and the stranglehold they have over both the Western media and the minds of 
their own people, so what they have done is build up Irving into some kind of 
super-Holocaust Denier, the Godfather of Holocaust Revisionism, remember? 
And, when he announces that he was wrong, as he did, pragmatically, with the 
Hitler diaries, (25) that he has been led up the garden path, conned, or even 
that he has been a willing tool of the mythical international Nazi conspiracy, 
Irving will say the Holocaust is true, and, whatever the academics think, 
whatever the laws of physics, (26) the public, gullible goyim and paranoid Jews 
alike, will believe. 



105 



UNMASKING IRVING 



Appendix A 




Jom#f&cing at rapi 



ass 




2* 

afl 



Sjfcffirrffo'on left inyfm^f 



The forged ticket Irving sent me, which, instead of sending me to the redirec- 
tion point for the Leuchter meeting, directed me to a homosexual bawd in 
North London. Which begs the question, how did globe-trotting Dave, resident 
of Mayfair and father of four, know about such a place? I soon found out. Later, 
it came to light that the ticket was designed by the notorious homosexual and 
anti-Semite Martin Webster. Perhaps he was also a regular visitor to Irving'* 
flat along with rent boy spanker and disgraced former MP Harvey Proctor? 
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Appendix B 



Stop hi 

Dear Editor, A few week. 
Capital Gay ran a report i 
year old sadist named He 
speaks with a German afl 
luresmentoaflatdecked| 
Nazi insignia where they a. 
and verbally abused as Jtt 
This man has since perp** 
further attacks and is a j 
killer. U is vital that he is t_ 
down and arrested before f 
is murdered. Mnti Jm 
If anyone has mformahOBa 
his identity can theypleas^ 
me urgently on 071-403 1791 
Yours sincerely, Peter T« 

Farringdon, EC1 



Friends 
warn of 
sadist 



GROUP of concerned 
snds from north London 
leafletting the West End, 
rning of a powerfully built 
-year-old man calling him- 
Herman, who speaks 
English (and other 
iguages) but with a 

lan accent. 
Apparently charming and im- 
cably mannered, he has 
I people back to his flat. But 
ere his manner changes. His 
ims have been tied up or 
Jcuffed and then beaten or 
lipped severely while being 
Wily abused. 

man was forced to wear 
las and then whipped as a 
Jewboy", He is also said 
obsessed with swastikas. 
Jgh the north London 
>say: "We do not think this 
ates a genuine obsession 
^Nazism rather its associa- 
ith cruelty." 
gay friends have each 
jbeaten up, as well as a 
|ng girl who was robbed 
prrorised by him. 

friends are now keeping 
s open for him so that they 
fert the police. 

Right: the article Friends warn of sadist, which appeared in the May 11, 1992 
issue of the London homosexual freesheet Capital Gay, and left, the letter 
homosexual activist Peter Tatchell wrote in response to it. 
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Appendix C 

den had only been published a V 

few months before, was visi- "! 

ted twice by burglars. They bit 

off more than they could 

chew. The gang tried first to 

smash the door lock, failed, 

and fled empty handed. The 

second gang, three strangely 

garbed young men, made their 

attempt a few days later, and 

they fared even worse. 

They had said they were 
GPO engineers, come to 
change the telephone wir- 
ing. The author told them to 
come back another day, as 
he was going to be out all 
afternoon. 

But one of their number 
carefully unlatched a window, 
and another left the roof door 
unlocked. So before Irving 
went out, he phoned the tele- 
phone company to check. The 
GPO told him that no engi- 
neers had been sent round. 

Irving decided to stay in and 
catch the felons redhanded. 
He switched off every light 
and appliance in his flat and 
lay low. 

A few hours later, the door- 
bell rang. He did not answer 
it. He then heard footsteps on 
the flat roof of the building. 

Left: part of Irving's fantasy prone article which appeared in the May 30th, 
1981 issue of Focal Point. The prosaic truth is that he invited these "raiders" in 
on both occasions. On their first visit he became suspicious of the two men and 
contacted the police; when they returned with another man, they were arrested. 

Right: the Times Higher Education Supplement report of Irving buying 
mailing lists. Earlier, he had advertised in Focal Point for mailing lists of 
patriotic and far right names "in the national interest". 



'I bought FCS ; 
names' claim 

Radical right-wing writer Mr David 
Irving uid this week he had bought the 
names of 2,000 members of the Con- 
servative student organization for 
"several hundred pounds." 

Pcoptjr on the list subsequently re- . 
ceived material through the post prom- 
oting his publication Focal Point which 
has an editorial policy of "benevolent 
repatriation" for immigrants. 

Mr Irving disclosed he hod bought 
the list from the chairman of the 
Federation of Conservative students 
on the BBC-TV programme Panor- 
ama. He did not name the person on' 
television. 

Mr.Paul Goodman, current chair- 
man of FCS, 4aid it was not hjm. 
adding:, *i. do not think selling con- 
ridcmwlmaning Hsttto people like Mr 
Irvmgfc compatibTe^thTfietn1«rslilp~ 
of the Conservative Party," There was . 
also ah immediate arid emphatic denial 
from his predecessor, Mr Brian Mbn- . 
tcith.;.- .■• . • ' '-..;.vv . ••• ■ . 
• Mr' Irving, a conTrovcrsial figure on 
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Appendix D 

Below: the current writer's letters to Lord Justice Mann. The judge informed 
New Scotland Yard, who sent round a senior officer, who was subsequently 
bribed by master crook Lorrain Osman. Proof of Superintendent Edwards' 
venality was found by another bent copper, DS Chainey, when he raided my flat 
after an outrageous smear in the Jewish Chronicle accused Anglo-Hebrew 
Publishing of being a front for anti-Semites and mail fraudsters. When Chai- 
ney, already in the pay of International Zionism, realised what he'd stumbled 
across, the documented proof of his brother officer's corruption conveniently 
disappeared. 



copy to Justice Garland 

93c Venner Road, 
Sydenham, 
London SE26 SHU. 
081 659 7713 



24th June 1992, 

* 

Dear Lord Justice Mann, 

I am writing to you not from the best of motives, unless revenge is the best of 
motives. My letter concerns the case of Lorrain Esme Osman, whose fourth 
application for habeas corpus and judicial review you and your brother judge, 
Garland, heard in December 1990. 

You will undoubtedly recall that an attempt was made to pervert the course 
of justice on this occasion by writing to you and Justice Garland letters in 
Masonic code begging you not to dismiss the case. These letters were posted 
by me, they were my idea, and they were planned well in advance, probably 
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without the knowledge of Lorrain Osman but with the knowledge of and indeed 
complicity of Mrs Osman and Michael Kingston, a member of Osman's legal 
team. 

We met at a house in St John's Wood a few weeks prior to the hearing of the 
appeal, the three of us, and decided what to do. Though the Masonic code letter 
was my idea, Mrs Osman wanted to offer both you and Justice Garland a 
million pound bribe; fortunately, Kingston and I managed to talk her out of it. 
Kingston pointed out rightly that it is not possible to bribe a judge in Britain, 
even though it is in Malaysia and may be in Hong Kong. 

Both Kingston and Monica Osman will deny this, they are both liars. They 
will also deny any complicity in the police raid on her house which occured just 
before the habeas corpus, that again is a lie. Kingston arranged for this, the 
idea was to generate sympathy for Osman and to make it look like there was a 
conspiracy against him in high places. Kingston's wife also knew about this, 
though not the fine details. Several times when he was out of the country I sent 
faxes to her to forward to him; on one occasion she paid a large sum of money 
into my building society account re expenses. You might ask her what else she 
knows. 

I trust you will pass this information on to the appropriate authorities. I 
will of course report to Scotland Yard and make a full statement about my role 
in this affair. I realise that I will be liable to prosecution (and possibly 
imprisonment), but I would point out in mitigation that although I entered 
into this affair with my eyes open, everything I did on behalf of Lorrain Osman 
was done in good faith and, I thought then, to rectify a monstrous injustice. 
• I no longer believe that Lorrain Osman is the victim of an injustice, rather 
I believe that he and his lawyers have been engaged in an on-going abuse of the 
British legal system for the most ignoble of reasons. 

Osman claims to be a man of honour, yet he is both a liar and a crook. He 
and his paid lackey Kingston have consistently dishonoured the agreements 
they both made with me. I have written to Osman a number of times both 
directly and through his wife pleading with him and even threatening him, all 
to no avail. I have told Kingston also that unless Osman honours his agree- 
ments I will inform the authorities; I told him this over a year ago, but he 
doesn't seem to care. He has obviously made so much money out of Osman 
that he doesn't give a toss about what I do. Osman himself has dishonoured 
his family, he has also dishonoured Kingston, and, most of all, he has dishon- 
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oured both his nation and his race by masterminding one of the biggest rip 
offs in history. Osman's lawyers know all about this, but as long as they can 
keep drawing their fat fees they don't give a shit. 

When I became involved with this campaign I had no idea how rich Osman 
was, nor did it matter. I thought the fact that he was rich made it obvious that 
the system was out to get him, that contrary to what the extreme left would have 
us believe, there is one law for the rich and the poor after all, and that Osman 
was a truly innocent victim. The truth is that Mr Osman is a victim of his own 
pride, and of nothing and no one else. Sometimes I think I have spent my life 
championing unfashionable causes; I was once so stupid as to believe that every 
underdog was victimised capriciously or undeservedly, but I was so wrong. It's 
only when the bastards shit on you that you realise how wrong you are. 

I have been threatened by Kingston on two occasions directly and several 
times indirectly, but since he severed all connection with me he hasn't given me 
the time of day. I have no doubt though that I will receive several more threats 
when his wife shows him the letter I am sending to her. These people are 
contemptible, all of them, especially the shyster lawyers. 

yours faithfully(signed) A Baron 
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93c Vernier Road, 
Sydenham, 
London SE26 SHU. 
081 659 7713 



15th September 1992, 
Dear Lord Justice Mann, 

I had not expected to have to write to you again but I am concerned that the 
officer in charge of investigating my claims/confession to illicit activity in the 
Osman case is not taking me seriously. 

The enclosed fifteen page statement together with a large number of docu- 
ments including letters and a tape which were smuggled out of prison, and a 
demonstration disk of the virus message threat, were delivered by me by hand 
to New Scotland Yard last month. When I left a message for Mr Edwards he 
did not phone me back; when at last I managed to speak to him he claimed 
there was no record of you or of Justice Garland having received any such letter 
as I claimed, yet I was informed by Michael Kingston that the existence of the 
letter had been revealed to the court and that you or Justice Garland claimed 
that an attempt had been made to pervert the course of justice. 

If I were of the same frame of mind as Kingston I would suggest that Mr 
Edwards had been bribed by one of Mr Osman's lawyers. However, I have heard 
enough conspiracy theories lately to last me the rest of my undoubtedly short 
life, and will settle instead for the much more plausible speculation that Mr 
Edwards is either an incompetent or none too conscientious officer who should 
be removed from this case forthwith. 

As far as I can ascertain, he has not investigated one single allegation nor 
interviewed any of the parties concerned, although as he stoically refuses to 
discuss the case with me, I cannot confirm this. I am sure you will agree that 
this is totally unprofessional behaviour coming from so senior a police officer. 
From the moment I first met him he made it clear to me that he thought I was 
mentally ill; probably the police get so used to beating confessions out of people 
and otherwise fitting them up that they cannot believe that any person in his 
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right mind would willingly confess to any crime. Let me assure you though, if 
not him, that I am a lifelong atheist, a rationalist, and of perfectly sound mind. 
If my motives for implicating these people are less than pure, they are totally 
rational. 

I think you will agree that the statement together with the documents I 
delivered to the police constitutes prima facie evidence of criminal conspiracy. 
I trust you will communicate this to someone who, unlike Mr Edwards, takes 
them seriously. 



I remain, 

yours respectfully 

(signed) A Baron 
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Notes And References 



Introduction 

(1) Presumably this would not apply in Islamic countries, but they have other 
taboos, as Salman Rushdie found out. 

(2) Planks 3 and 4 of the NSDAP's manifesto stated candidly: "Dismissal of 
all Jews and non-Germans from all responsible positions in public life" and 
"Prevention of immigration of Eastern Jews and other parasitic foreigners. 
Undesirable foreigners and Jews to be deported." This was published as 
recently as 1932, but in any case the Nazis had never made any secret about 
their desire to "de-Judaise" Germany, the only question was how serious were 
they? Some people, including Jews, sincerely believed that the Nazis used 
anti-Semitism purely as a political device, (in much the same way Margaret 
Thatcher played the "race card" in 1979 to steal votes from the National Front). 

(3) Quoted in the Jewish Chronicle, November 16, 1934, page 24. 

(4) A fact which has been all too well established by the propensity of brave 
Israeli soldiers to throw Palestinians off the roofs of their houses, dynamite 
their homes and murder their children. 

(5) Tlie Universal Jewish Encyclopedia, * says under the entry for Samuel 
Untermyer (1858-1940) that he "directed a counter-boycott against German 
goods." No, no, and thrice no! This was not a counter-boycott. 

* (Published by The Universal Jewish Encyclopedia, Inc., New York, UNTER- 
MYER, SAMUEL, Volume 10, page 379. This volume was published in 1943). 

(6) This applies even more so to academics. 

(7) He graduated from the University of Essex in 1980 with a BA in History 
and Government. 
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Part 1: "Revising The Revisionists" - 
John Charmley 

(1) COMMONWEALTH UNIVERSITIES YEARBOOK 1993, Volume 3, page 
2341. 

(2) LORD RANDOLPH CHURCHILL, by Robert Rhodes James, published 
by Weidenfeld and Nicolson, London, (1959). This is noted on page 46. For the 
record, Lord Randolph was born February 13, 1849, the third • but second 
surviving - son of the Marquess of Blandford, (page 17). His bride, Miss 
Jeanette Jerome, was the daughter of an American millioniare, (page 34). 

(3) See for example, Encyclopaedia Britain, Macropaedia, Volume 4, (1983), 
page 595. For this short study we have used the Fifteenth Edition of this famous 
encyclopaedia, published by Encyclopaedia Britannica Inc., London, (1983). 

(4) Published by Hodder and Stoughton in 1973. 

(5) WHO WAS WHO 1951-60, page 22, lists Rt. Hon. Leopold Stennett Amery 
born November 22, 1873, died September 16, 1955. 

(6) MY EARLY LIFE: A ROVING COMMISSION, by the Rt. Hon. Winston 
S. Churchill C.H., M.P., published by Thornton Butterworth, London, (1930). 
Apparently published in the United States asv4 ROVING COMMISSION: MY 
EARLY LIFE. 

(7) My Early Life, page 32, (ibid). 

(8) "I remained in the Third Fourth (B) three times as long as anyone else..." 
My Early Life, page 31, (ibid). The truth of course was that Churchill had a lot 
to be modest about. 

(9) CHURCHILL, A Life, by Martin Gilbert, Minerva paperback edition, 
London, (1992), page 485. 

(10) Gilbert, Churchill, A Life, page 514, (ibid). 

(11) RESIGNATION OF LORD SALISBURY MR. BALFOUR AP- 
POINTED PRIME MINISTER, published in the Times, Monday, July 14, 1902, 
page 9, reports that the previous Friday Lord Salisbury resigned and that the 
King - according to protocol - offered Balfour the post the following day. 

(12) Another World 1897-1917, by Anthony Eden, published by Allen Lane, 
London, (1976). 
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(13) Eden, Another World, page 149, (ibid). 

(14) Anthony Eden: A BIOGRAPHY, by David Carlton, published by Allen 
Lane, London, (1981), page 13. 

(15) Encyclopaedia Britannica, Macropaedia, Volume 17, page 441. 

(16) Of which more anon! 

(17) TRAGEDY AND HOPE: A History of THE WORLD in Our Time, by 
Carroll Quigley, Second Printing, Angriff Press, Los Angeles, (1974). First 
published by Macmillan, (1968), page 216. 

Any Revisionist historian worthy of the name will realise that such a 
statement coming from the late Professor Quigley is worth far more than the 
assertions of Irving et al that Sir Ernest and his ilk invariably represented the 
vested interests of the hidden hand. 

(18) Of which more anon! 

(19) A speech made at Heston Airport, September 30, 1938 and reported in 
the Times, October 1, 1938, page 12. This also appears on page 48 of THE 
OXFORD DICTIONARY OF MODERN QUOTATIONS, Edited by Tony Au- 
garde, published by Oxford University Press, Oxford, (1991). In the latter it 
reads thus: "This morning I had another talk with the German Chancellor, 
Herr Hitler, and here is the paper which bears his name upon it as well as mine." 

(20) See page 405 of Wlio's Wiio of British Members of Parliament, VOLUME 
IV 1945-1979, published by The Harvester Press, Sussex, (1981). 

(21) Aside from the fact that some people would not have considered the death 
of Neville Chamberlain fortuitous, in particular, Chamberlain himself! 

(22) WHO WAS WHO, 1941-1950, page 799, lists James Maxton MP (1885- 
1946) as the Chairman of the ILP from 1926-31 and 1934-9. 

(23) Hansard, Commons, June 18, 1940, columns 60-1. 

(24) See for example page 239 of Wlio's Wlio of British Members of Parliament, 
VOLUME IV, 1945-1979, published by The Harvester Press, Sussex, (1981). 

(25) William Pitt the Younger (1759-1806), was born May 28, 1759 at Hayes, 
Kent. He served as Prime Minister from 1783-1801 and 1804-6. Encyclopaedia 
Britannica, Micropaedia, Vol VIII, page 10. 

(26) Encyclopaedia Britannica, Macropaedia, Volume 19, page 991. 

(27) Katyn, by Louis FitzGibbon, published by the Noontide Press, Torrance, 
California, (1979). The book is subtitled A Crime Without Parallel. 

(28) This latter information can be found on page 16. 

(29) FitzGibbon, Katyn, page 13, (op cit). 
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(30) FitzGibbon, Katyn, page 183, (ibid). 

(31) Encyclopaedia Britannica, Macropaedia, Volume 1, pages 468-73. 

(32) See for example, page 14 of MINOR PARTIES at BRITISH PAR- 
LIAMENTARY ELECTIONS 1885-1974, Compiled and Edited by F.W.S. 
Craig, published by the Macmillan Press, London, (1975). 

(33) Hansard - Commons, February 28, 1945, column 1517. 

Part 2: "Revising The Revisionists" - 
David Irving 

(DPage 5. 

(2) Page 6, (ibid). 

(3) Gilbert, Churchill, A Life, page 56, (op cit). 

(4) In its 1922 edition (page 242), the standard reference work Wliitaker's 
Almanack lists Churchill as Principal Secretary of State for the Colonies, at a 
salary of £5,000 a year. On the following page, the Permanent Under-Secretary 
is given as Sir James Masterton-Smith. 

(5) Annual Register, 1922, page 9. 

(6) See page 151 of BRITISH PARLIAMENTARY ELECTION RESULTS 
1885-1918, Compiled and Edited by F.W.S. Craig, Second Edition, published 
by Parliamentary Research Services, Dartmouth, (1989). In the 1906 election, 
W.L.S. Churchill won the seat for the Liberals with 5,639 votes. In the 1908 
election held on April 24, on his appointment to President of the Board of 
Trade, he lost the seat polling 4,988 votes to the Conservative W. Joynson- 
Hicks, who picked up 5,417 votes. For the record, the SDP candidate polled 276 
votes; his name was D. Irving! 

(7) Churchill picked up a seat in Dundee in another by-election on May 9. He 
polled 7,709 votes, [Craig, page 495, (ibid)]. 

(8) The Encyclopedia Americana, International Edition, published by Ameri- 
cana Corporation, New York, (1977), Volume 14, page 365. 

(9) Except by His Lordship's father who publicly branded Wilde an arse-ban- 
dit! This resulted in Wilde foolishly suing his accuser for libel, backing down, 
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then being tried himself. After serving two years' hard labour, the wretched 
Wilde was exiled to France where he died at the young age of 46 of acute brain 
inflammation brought on by an ear infection, probably as the result of his 
earlier encounters with Victorian rent boys. So much for the cultured and 
genteel literati. 

(10) Usually he calls them "tourists from the Empire". 

(11) BRITISH LITERARY MAGAZINES: TJie Victorian and Edwardian Age, 
1837-1913, Edited by Alvin Sullivan, published by Greenwood Press, London, 
(1984). See pages 3-7. 

(12) For a fuller background see LORD ALFRED DOUGLAS: A Biography, 
by H. Montgomery Hyde, published by Methuen, London, (1984). 

(13) The "love" that dare not speak its name, indeed. 

(14) Rupert Croft-Cooke, author of BOSIE: Vie Story of Lord Alfred Douglas 
His Friends and Enemies, published by W.H. Allen, London, (1963). 

(15) The following week, one of these "Jews" was identified as Lord Beaver- 
brook! 

(16) It may be possible to defame even Churchill! 

(17) Churchill: "I sent the articles to the Law Officer," Mr Churchill replied, 
"and the Attorney-General (Sir Douglas Hogg). ..most strongly advised me 
against initiating a prosecution [against] so obscure and contemptible [a 
paper]." Montgomery Hyde, Lord Alfred Douglas, page 255, (op cit). 

(18) There is a copy in the British Library; its full title is: THE MURDER OF 
LORD KITCHENER AND Tlie Truth about the Battle of Jutland and the Jews. 
Speech made by LORD ALFRED DOUGLAS at the Memorial Hall, Farringdon 
Street, London. REPRINTED FROM THE 'BORDER STANDARD.", printed 
by John McQueen & Son, Galashiels, (1923). 

(19) Montgomery Hyde, Lord Alfred Douglas, page 259, (op cit). 

(20) Encyclopedia Americana, Volume 12, pages 278-82. This appears to be 
the American spelling; the Encyclopaedia Britannica refers to Gandhi. 

(21) The Britons was a notorious anti-Semitic publishing house founded by 
the travelling salesman of anti-Semitism, Henry Hamilton Beamish. 

(22) Wiener Library Bulletin, Summer 1966, vol. XX no. 3, new series no. 4, 
page 31. 

(23) Gilbert, Churchill, A Life, page 205, (op cit). 
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(24) The Times, Monday, September 14, 1908, page 11, reports that Churchill, 
then an MP and President of the Board of Trade, was married the previous 
Saturday. 

(25) Page 375 of HALLIWELL'S FILMGOER'S COMPANION, by Leslie 
Halliwell, Eighth Edition, published by Granada, London, (1984). 

(26) The Times, September 29, 1938, page 6. 

(27) For the record, Wliitaker's Almanack, 1994, (Standard edition), page 168, 
gives the chronology as follows: Churchill: Prime Minister October 26, 1951; 
Eden: April 6, 1955; Macmillan: January 10, 1957; Sir Alec Douglas-Home: 
October 19, 1963. 

(28) Trail Sinister: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY, Volume 1, published by Seeker & 
Warburg, London, (1961). And Black Boomerang: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY^ 
Volume 2, published by Seeker & Warburg, London, (1962). 

(29) Irving himself has suggested that it was the British who invented the gay 
chamber myth rather than the Zionists. Perhaps we should start whining and 
wailing about anti-British hate propaganda? (See also Part 15). 



Part 3: Irving At The ZundeLTWal [1] 

(1) Zundel is properly spelt Ziindel; however, I will use the first spelling 
throughout this book as this is the form used by Robert Lenski, whom we shall 
meet very soon. 

(2) This statement is reproduced in full as an appendix to Rudolf Vrba's 
(ghost-written) Hun-hating novel / Cannot Forgive. Vrba was one of the "living 
witnesses" to genocide. Under cross-examination he admitted that his 1963 
book (which was republished the following year as Factory Of Death...), was an 
artistic impression rather than a factual document. 

(3) The first trial was covered widely by the Canadian mass media; the second 
trial was given, if not the silent treatment, then much less coverage. 

(4) Tlie Holocaust ON TRIAL: THE CASE OF ERNST ZUNDEL, by Robert 
Lenski, published by Reporter Press, Decatur, Alabama, (1990), page 5. 
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(5) Zundei was again convicted, but appealed every step of the way. In October 
1992, Searchlight reported indignantly that the Canadian Supreme Court had 
quashed his 1988 conviction for spreading false news by a 4-3 decision. 

(6) It should never be forgotten that others besides Jews were interned by the 
Nazis during the war. Communists in particular found their way into concen- 
tration camps, where they usually ended up running the camp hierarchy and 
were in most cases far more ruthless than the SS themselves. Other internees 
included Jehovah's Witnesses, homosexuals and common criminals. 

(7) Contrary to popular mythology - and the lies of both Organised Jewry and 
their lap-dogs in "academia" - Holocaust Revisionism is not Nazi propaganda, 
but an attempt to sort the wheat of World War II atrocities from the chaff of 
Allied and Zionist propaganda. 

(8) Although he had never previously denied the Holocaust, Irving had caused 
enormous (and totally manufactured) controversy, not to mention outrage, by 
insisting that Hitler himself had never ordered the extermination of the Jews. 
However, this view is hardly as controversial or as outrageous as it has been 
made out to be by those with clear political motivations as well as those who 
should have known better. For example, the February 6, 1942 edition of the 
Jewish Chronicle (page 10), reported that the German Ministry of Health had 
lifted its ban on Jewish doctors and dentists, including those recently released 
from concentration camps. (A scarlet fever epidemic was raging at the time). 
So, we are expected to believe that Jewish doctors were being recruited for the 
war effort at the same time that they were being "exterminated". 

(9) This is not intended as a disparaging comment, indeed, Irving himself 
has admitted as much. He says that his books written for mass consumption 
have subsidised his more important work as an iconoclast. We will shortly 
point to another source of subsidy, one which the great man has never boasted 
about or even mentioned. 

(10) This is meant to be the first volume; there is still no sign of the second, 
nor even any evidence that Irving is working on it. 

(11) TJie Day Of Tlie Jackal, by Roger Hutchinson, was published in the 
SEVEN DAYS column of this notoriously leftist magazine in the November 29 
- December 5, 1974 issue. 

(12) Put two fingers up to Churchill - and win a prize, published in Socialist 
Worker, October 26, 1974, page 10. The Socialist Workers Party was at this time 
known as the International Socialists. 
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(13) Winston Spencer Churchill: A Tribute [sic], was published in the Summer 
1980 issue of Tlte Journal of Historical Review, pages 163-8. Barnes (1889-1968), 
was the founding father of Revisionist history, being concerned initially with 
the First World War. 

(14) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 412, (op cit). 

(15) Hart has written two autobiographies based in her experiences at 
Auschwitz, one at least of which was ghost written. In October 1993 she 
appeared in a TV documentary, Another Journey By Train, in which she 
augmented her written fantasies by claiming to have seen an SS man dash a 
child's brains out. 

(16) Which was surprisingly objective if one believes, as many people on the 
far right do, that the Jews control the media. 

(17) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 400, (op cit). 

(18) FRIDAY MATTERS: Matrimony and the final solution..., by Mick Brown, 
published in the Daily Telegraph, July 10, 1992, page 17. 

(19) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 400, (op cit). 

(20) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 400, (ibid). 

(21) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 400, (ibid). Quoting the June 1981 
issue of the intellectual white consciousness journal Installation. 

(22) For the benefit of the uninitiated, Richard Harwood was the pseudonym 
used by Richard Verrall when he wrote this international blockbuster. It was 
reviewed in the November 1974 issue of the literary monthly Books & Bookmen, 
(not unfavourably), by the well-known author Colin Wilson. Organised Jewry 
went nuts and demanded that it be banned, (with their usual commitment to 
defending democracy and fanning the fires of anti-Semitism). Although Verrall 
is claimed to be the sole author and was exposed as such, I have it on good 
authority from a former highly placed official of the National Front that this 
publication was more of a collaboration. For the record, it has also appeared 
under the title Six Million Lost And Found..., has been translated into many 
languages, there has been at least one pirate edition, and, unquestionably, well 
over a million copies have been distributed throughout the world. 

(23) Doug Christie, Zundel's lawyer, has made a name for himself defending 
unpopular cases. Christie is a principled civil libertarian of the highest 
integrity, something which clearly Irving is not. 

(24) Lenski, Tlte Holocaust On Trial, page 404, (op cit). 
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(25) In the early eighties, Irving started the Focus Policy Group which 
published a short lived magazine, Focal Point. 

(26) Unfortunately, the set in the British Library is incomplete, (13 issues 
dated April 14th, 1981 to May 31st, 1983). 

(27) The March 1981 issue of Searchlight reported the death of Robin Beau- 
clair, although, characteristically, it misspelt his name. The former RAF officer 
and prisoner of war was said to have died from a heart attack on the Isle of 
Man. Some years later, Alan Hancock committed suicide in his print works. 

(28) More so in the past than today. 

(29) This is not intended to be in any way disparaging of "Harwood". Like the 
current writer, he was working with limited resources, and undoubtedly played 
his hand as best he could. If a pamphlet is judged on the impact it has on the 
public and on academia, then this publication was spectacularly successful. It 
acted also as a springboard for further research, much of it properly funded. 

(30) Including defence witness Burg's books; regrettably these still haven't 
been translated into English, though Irving is of course fluent in German. 
Sadly, Burg died a short time after this trial. 

(31) Brandon was a transplanted Briton and former National Front member, 
David McCalden. He died of a very un-nationalist syndrome: AIDS! 

(32) Lenski, TJie Holocaust On Trial, page 405, (op cit). 

(33) Yes, they've actually called him that, and a lot worse, of course. 

(34) Two million killed, four (or five) million to be killed; from page 80 of THE 
HOAX OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY, by A.R. Butz, published by His- 
torical Review Press, Brighton, Sussex, Second Edition, (1977). 

(35) Lenski, Hie Holocaust On Trial, page 412, (op cit). 

Part 4: The Documented Lies Of 
David Irving 

(1) At this time the General Post Office was responsible for the telephone 
system. 
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(2) Gable's name was given as Gerald Gable; he was actually born Gerald 
Clark Gable! 

(3) 'RAID ON WAR BOOKAUTHOR'S HOME HAD POLITICAL ASPECT, 
published in the Evening Standard, (WEST END FINAL CLOSING PRICES), 
November 28, 1963, page 21. Also published as Story of raid on an author's home 
in another edition, (based on photocopy). The following account of this inci- 
dent is based on this report and on the report of the subsequent court case: I 
AM NOT A FASCIST says author who was tricked by anti-Nazis, published in 
the Islington Gazette, January 17, 1964, page 8. 

(4) The Gable Memorandum first appeared in Destabilising the "decent 
people", by Duncan Campbell, Bruce Page and Nick Anning, published in the 
New Statesman, February 15, 1980, pages 234-6. For the prosaic truth about 
Gerry super sleuth and kosher James Bond Gable the reader is referred to 
Searchlight On Gerry Gable: Secret State Asset Or Liability? A Critique Of Larry 
O'Hara's Flawed Conspiracy Tlieory, by Alexander Baron, published by Anglo- 
Hebrew Publishing, London, (August 1994). Unlike O'Hara and his buddies, 
the current writer has taken the trouble to examine the circumstances sur- 
rounding the Gable Memorandum, and the other supposedly invaluable ser- 
vices Gable has rendered the Secret State, instead of taking Gable at his word 
that he is some sort of master spy; my conclusion is that Gable has indeed 
assisted the security services here and there, but has, overall, given them far 
more grief than comfort. 

(5) Focal Point, May 30th, 1981, page 5. 

(6) Evening Standard, November 28, 1963, (op cit). 

(7) Lobster, issue 12, undated but c December 1986, page 35. 

(8) Technically, if you enter premises under false pretences with intent to 
steal, it is burglary artifice. However, to call Gable a convicted burglar is 
slightly inappropriate. 

(9) The November 1964 fire at a North London yeshiva in which a young 
student died was an accident; Gable has claimed repeatedly in print that it was 
arson. For the full, documented history of the 1960s arsons and a comprehens- 
ive expose of Gable's lies the reader is referred to ,4 REVISIONIST HISTORY 
OF THE 1960s SYNAGOGUE ARSONS: "Searchlight" Editor And Arch-Liar 
Gerry Gable Caught With His Trousers Down Telling Bare-Faced Kosher Porkie 
Pies To TJie "Jewish Chronicle"- Tlie Tmth About Harry Bidney And Tlte 62 Group 
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Laid Bare by Alexander Baron, published by Anglo-Hebrew Publishing, Lon- 
don, (March 1994). 

(10) Focal Point, May 30th, 1981, page 4. 

(11) Armed because this hotel is used by El-Al crews, (the Israeli airline). 

(12) One encounters the same problem with Holocaust "survivors", and 
indeed with all eye witness testimony. With these people though the phenome- 
non is not so much the natural confusion and unreliability of eye witnesses and 
the alterations to one's memory that happens with the passage of years, 
(decades in many cases), but of one liar who contradicts a second, who 
contradicts a third, and so on. In Irving's case as with "survivor" Kitty Hart - 
already alluded to - the lies do indeed grow with every retelling, even when there 
remains an essential core of truth. , 

(13) At this time, although I'd researched Focal Point I had missed Irving's 
reference to this. On re-reading the magazine I found the reference in the May 
30th, 1981 issue. As a result of that I searched both the Standard and the 
London events magazine Time Out, (but not the Daily Telegraph) for the 
previous six weeks. I'm not saying this incident wasn't reported in either of 
these publications, all I am saying was that if it was, I couldn't find it. 

(14) Something the far left is much less concerned with nowadays. 

(15) Whatever that means. 

(16) Irving has given speaking tours all over Australia, South Africa and 
sundry other places as well. He is most welcome in Germany, for obvious 
reasons. He has therefore, unquestionably, repeated his various lies in many 
different forms. 

(17) Hugh Hughes was gaoled for five years. See for example Baron, Revision- 
ist History OfTlie 1960s Synagogue Arsons, (op cit). 

(18) Enemy of illusion, by Ian Mitchell, published in Topical BOOKS, Summer 
1992, Number 8, pages 38-41. 

(19) I presume they were pulped, publisher and editor Mitchell owed him a 
great deal of money, and I was informed later that the company had been 
trading illegally when it went down. This is a long, messy and unpleasant story, 
and one which I find particularly sad because I was carving out a nice little 
niche for myself with the magazine as a reviewer of skeptical books, with 
particular regard to the paranormal. 

(20) Enemy of illusion, (op cit). 
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(21) Ian Mitchell was certainly sympathetic to Irving. When I spoke to him 
later he made it clear that although he didn't agree with a lot of our iconoclast's 
views, he was certainly impressed with his (apparent) sincerity, and was 
convinced that delightful Dave had been given a hard time by the media et al. 

(22) Enemy of illusion, (op cit). 



Part 5: Irving At The Zundel Trial [2] 

(1) It goes without saying that very many people were mightily suspicious 
from the moment the Hitler diaries were "discovered". Irving can hardly have 
been the first person to have denounced them, but he does appear to have been 
the first to offer concrete proof of their forgery. In the end, the fraud was 
revealed as so monumental, and so clumsy, that in retrospect it is a wonder 
that anyone at all was taken in. 

(2) Lenski, Vie Holocaust On Trial, page 415, (op cit). 

(3) Tlie Great Holocaust Trial, by Michael A. Hoffman II, published by the 
Institute for Historical Review, Torrance, California, Second Edition, (1985). 
This is an excellent book, which, unlike Lenski's, is written in a polemical style. 
Unfortunately, Hoffman has since become a latter day Julius Streicher; he 
publishes a bulletin Revisionist Researcher, out of Dresden, New York, which 
reads like a modern Der Stiirnier. 

(4) Hoffman, Vie Great Holocaust Trial, page 55, (ibid). 

(5) Lenski, Vie Holocaust On Trial, page 420, (op cit). 

(6) Lenski, Tlie Holocaust On Trial, page 434, (ibid). 

(7) This is discussed by Arthur Butz in Tlie Hoax of the Twentieth Century, 
and by Wilhelm Staeglich in Auschwitz: A Judge Looks At Tlie Evidence. 

(8) We have already alluded to Vrba en passant. Much as I would like to pour 
the scorn and contempt on this admitted liar that he deserves, this is not a 
treatise on Holocaust Revisionism, my aim here is to expose another palpable 
fraud, liar and exploiter of his fellow men. 

(9) Lenski, Tlie Holocaust On Trial, page 441, (op cit). 

(10) Lenski, Tlie Holocaust On Trial, page 442, (ibid). The reason he was given 
this access may have been to feed his fantasies about the Jewish conspiracy. He 
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claims to have found a boast Weizmann made to Churchill that Organised 
Jewry dragged the United States into the First World War and that they were 
capable of doing so again. [Chaim Weizmann 1874-1952, was the acknowledged 
leader of world Jewry and became the first President of the State of Israel]. If 
this boast were true, then Weizmann and his Zionist cronies would have a lot 
to answer for, as Jews fought on both sides of the Great War, including in the 
United States Army, and twelve thousand died for Germany, as even Hitler 
recognised. The consensus among intelligent conspiracy theorists is that it was 
not political Zionism but International Finance which dragged the United 
States into the Second World War, in particular, the House of Morgan, in order 
to underwrite its loans to the Allies. [International Finance is not a code word 
for "Jews", in spite of the incessant protests of Organised Jewry that it is]. 
Doubtless the Zionists added their weight to Allied propaganda in the United 
States, but they were far from the only ones. 

(11) Lenski, Tixe Holocaust On Trial,, page 441, (ibid). 

(12) This is nothing unusual, of course. Some people spend years researching 
biographies in particular, often in their spare time. 

(13) Lenski, Tfie Holocaust On Trial, page 466, (op cit). 

Part 6: The Background To 
Howl Came To Investigate Irving 

(1) At this time, the extreme left - as now - was denouncing everyone who 
wasn't a Marxist as a fascist. The police in particular were denounced as 
fascists or fascist sympathisers when they dared to protect far right demon* 
strators from outraged "workers", ie Marxists. Even the Tories were denounced 
as fascists, which of course is equally absurd. 

(2) Arnold Spencer Leese (1878-1956), was the founder of the Imperial Fascist 
League. He was not a Nazi, but "John Bull in jackboots", and quite the most 
fanatical anti-Semite this country has ever produced. In 1936 he was gaoled 
after publicly accusing Jews of practising ritual murder. When he was released 
he published a pamphlet accusing the trial judge of being a Freemason in the 
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pay of the Jewish Money Power. Leese blamed the Jews for everything from 
usury to controlling the economy and from manipulating the media to fluoride 
in the water. 

(3) For the benefit of the uninitiated, this is a spurious document, almost 
undoubtedly of Tsarist origin, which was first peddled in Russia at the turn of 
the century. It purports to be the minutes of a secret meeting at which the 
mythical Learned Elders of Zion laid down their plans for conquering the 
world. It's such obvious crap that it's a wonder anyone ever took it seriously, 
but Hitler did, while Henry Ford and many other otherwise intelligent people 
became obsessed with it. It's been through literally hundreds of editions and 
is still going the rounds today, in the Moslem world as well as the West. 

(4) The reality is that communism would never have survived without con- 
stant financial assistance from the West, from the earliest days of the Bolshevik 
Revolution and the American Red Cross mission to Russia, to the American 
Relief Administration which fed as many as ten million persons a day in August 
1922 at the height of the famine, to Lend-Lease. 

(5) I first came across Libertarianism in 1982-3 when on a visit to London I 
found, quite by accident, the Alternative Bookshop, in London's Covent Garden. 
I bought some literature and was served by a certain Mr Tame. Years later I 
renewed his acquaintance and joined his organisation. 

(6) DEFENDING MY ENEMY: American Nazis, the Skokie Case, and the Risks 
of Freedom, by Aryeh Neier, published by E. R Dutton, New York, (1979). Neier 
was Executive Director of the ACLU. By his own account he had been born in 
Berlin, his family fled the country in 1937; and he made all the usual noises 
Jews make about Nazis, so no one could accuse htm of being pro-Nazi. But that 
didn't stop people hating him for defending their right to free speech. 

(7) Years later when I interviewed Keith Thompson - a former member of 
Oswald Mosley's Union Movement - he made exactly the same point. Namely, 
that if you were an active member of UM and were unaware of this issue, you 
didn't have to be on the streets for very long before you became "Jew-wise". 

(8) This is a long and irrelevant story but basically I had never been interested 
in writing for magazines and did so only in the hope that I would be able to use 
this medium as a springboard to getting into book publishing. Among other 
things I wrote a novel - I've now written several - which I began hawking around 
publishing houses prior to this. However, publishing doesn't work like that, as 
countless prospective authors discover to their cost, chagrin and frustration; 
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the medium is incestuous to a disgusting degree, and unless you're an ac- 
credited academic or journalist or your name is something like Jeffrey Archer, 
you've gone as much chance of getting a book published as the proverbial camel 
through the eye of the needle. 

(9) Contrary to its public image, the far right, including so-called Nazis, do 
have quite a number of intellectual types and even university graduates 
amongst them. The reason most people don't realise this is because of the 
media's unremitting hate campaign, in particular the far right is demonised 
and portrayed almost exclusively in terms of skinheads, (boneheads is the 
latest unflattering term). To some extent this happens abroad too, but the far 
right in certain countries, in particular France, Italy, Spain and the United 
States, contains so many intellectuals and just ordinary people that the publics < 
of those countries cannot be duped so easily. 

(10) The obsession some people on the far right have about the Jewish 
Question has to be experienced to be believed. Some of these pillocks even think 
Hitler was Jewish and a tool of the Wall Street "International Jews". Hancock 
was not the first person to misidentify me as a Jew, this had happened 
numerous times when I lived in Leeds. Which is rather ironic because when I 
was a kid, and being, evidently, a lot darker than I am now, I was often called 
a "Paki", an Arab or even a "nigger". For the record I am of South European 
extraction, ie Mediterranean appearance, dark(ish) but definitely both non- 
Semitic and white. I have to say though that this is something that has never 
really bothered me, although I have always found such comments as "Yes, but 
where do your parents come from?" more than a little tiresome. Most of the 
time of course this came from ordinary, non-political types. 

(11) He had no qualms about giving me the address of his printworks because 
I told him that I had purchased literature from him before, ie from Historical 
Review Press. In any case, Hancock's activities are well known to observers of 
the far right, whatever their politics. 

(12) It was suggested to me by a prominent member of an insignificant 
pseudo-nationalist group called the Third Way that Hancock is a police 
informant. After all, who better than a printer and publisher to inform on 
political extremists? Who else has more comprehensive mailing lists? Ironi- 
cally, this person, has himself been accused of being a police informant, 
primarily on account of his having police in the family! He is also widely 
rumoured to be a homosexual. 
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(13) This was reported in the March 1992 issue of Searchlight under the title 
HANCOCK'S FINEST HOUR? in mimicry of that other (and lesser) comedian 
of the same name. 

(14) This is a rather complicated affair which was covered by the mainstream 
media in some considerable depth over the years. In particular, when Osman 
was finally extradited to Hong Kong, it was reported on national TV. Basically, 
Osman had been one of the prime movers behind a financial scam, a rip-off of 
a Hong Kong-based Malaysian Bank, in what became known as the BMF 
scandal or Carrian affair. When the bank went down, Osman moved to England 
and was living here openly, in London, when he was arrested in December 1985. 
He had fought extradition to Hong Kong ever since and applied for a record 
number of habeas corpus and judicial reviews, all along maintaining his 
innocence. When he was finally extradited, he pleaded guilty like the little shit 
he is. 

(15) I'd done a couple of articles for this magazine before. 

(16) George Davis was a small time crook who was stitched up on an armed 
robbery rap. There was a massive campaign to free him from gaol, and, no 
sooner was he back on the street than he was rearrested on the same charge, 
almost certainly as the result of a police entrapment operation. 

(17) I call this my video nasty; I've still got a copy in my bottom drawer but 
it really is grotesque, especially my performance. 

(18) He was on bail. 

(19) That's obviously a bit of an exaggeration, but when one reads some of 
the anti-Zionist literature or books written by Jews and leftists about Zionism, 
they make the Protocols Of Zion sound plausible in comparison. Three I'd 
heartily recommend are T)ie Zionist Connection, by the American anti-Zionist 
Jew Alfred M. Lilienthal; Publish It Not... Tlte Middle East Cover-Up, by Michael 
Adams and Christopher Mayhew; and Tliey Dare To Speak Out, by former US 
Congressman Paul Findley. The late Rabbi Kahane's Uncomfortable Questions 
For Comfortable Jews is also an extraordinary book as no one could reasonably 
smear Kahane as an anti-Semite or self-hating Jew. 

(20) If my memory serves me correctly, the refund he sent me after the second 
meeting (of which more anon) was on a cheque which read David Irving T/A 
the Clarendon Club. 

(21) I believe Irving also trades as Focal Point. 
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(22) Except Nick Griffin, who, in an unsigned article in the May 1994 issue 
of Candour, referred to my pamphlets on the Jewish Question as "extremely 
pro-Jewish". 

(23) I always like that joke: What's the difference between a Jew and a pizza? 
A pizza doesn't scream when you put it in the oven. This isn't anti-Semitism 
nor anti-political correctness, just sick humour. My favourite jokes are ones 
about queers dying of AIDS. 

(24) Margaret Thatcher was Conservative MP for Finchley 1959-92. This 
wasn't meant to infer that Thatcher is a Jew, of course, it's just fucking 
sarcasm. I heard it said that her first loyalty was to her constituents. 

(25) I'm not for one moment suggesting that "those people" would never 
dream of doing such a thing. Indeed, my own researches lead me to believe that 
Zionist hatemongers were very much for the war and may have played a role 
in dragging the United States in, but to blame World War Two in its entirety 
on "those people" as Irving, a professional historian, appeared to be doing, is 
too stupid to comment on. 

(26) As a footnote I would point out that one of the most superficially 
impressive political meetings I ever attended was hosted by the Socialist 
Workers Party. In particular, a couple of its members, total strangers, offered 
to buy me drinks. I declined politely. 

(27) A little too "objective" for my liking. This had caused me not a little 
trouble because Mark Taha had attended the rally and been photographed. 
When the photo appeared months later it was spotted by some left wing friends 
of mine who accused him of being a fascist. 

(28) Searchlight obviously had someone in the audience as a typically inac- 
curate report was filed by Gable's anti-Aryan hate sheet. 

(29) I used to do a bit of weight training at one time but I daren't any more. 
I can't even do press ups now as any sort of arm strengthening routine gives 
me a headache, one which can last for days. 

(30) I believe I may have taken a few shots myself, but I can't remember for 
certain. 

(31) In collaboration with another little shit, so-called Jewish anti-fascist 
Gerry Gable. I was on the verge of getting a commission out of David Rose, 
whom, I believe, was the paper's political editor, or one of them. I had been 
passed on to Rose by Routledge, the former of whom seemed less intrigued 
than amazed that Patrick Harrington had had a rabbi in attendance at one of 
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his political meetings. * Unfortunately, before commissioning the article, Rose 
consulted with this "expert"; Gable then lied through his teeth about Harring- 
ton, telling him, among other things, that Harrington had once edited the now 
defunct Young National Front magazine, Bulldog. 

* Rabbi Mayer Schiller of the Yeshiva University, New York. Schiller is an 
Ultra-Orthodox Jew who has been trying to build bridges between Orthodox 
Jewry and the "moderate" far right; he is a regular contributor to Harrington's 
Tltird Way magazine. 

(32) The former had, as ever, organised a massive "counter-demonstration" 
to deny their political opponents their democratic rights in typical anti-fascist 
fashion. 

(33) Although there are some genuine anti-fascists, it is the world's worse 
kept secret that the people who make the most noise about the activities of the 
far right - including the likes of Irving and the historical revisionist movement 
- are themselves the supporters of a far more brutal philosophy. The Anti Nazi 
League was little more than a front for the Trotskyite and fanatically anti-Zion- 
ist Socialist Workers Party. But the SWP's passionate anti-Zionism is always 
conveniently forgotten when it comes to denying "fascists" their democratic 
rights, although the Zionists never but never return the favour. With the advent 
of Anti-Fascist Action, the stakes have been raised, and violent, unprovoked 
attacks on "fascists" have become the norm. 

(34) The Times, February 28, 1994, (page 1), was one of countless newspapers 
worldwide which carried this terrible quote, attributed to Rabbi Yaacov Perrin 
at the funeral of deranged mass murderer Barukh Goldstein. The world owes 
this rabbi an enormous debt for crystallising in one terrible sentence the 
essence of Zionist ideology. 

(35) I was later informed that others had been printed, presumably they were 
all the same. 

(36) Certainly not after the scandal in the 1980s over the homosexual Martin 
Webster. This was one of the factors responsible for the break up of the 
National Front. Subsequently, John Tyndaf 1 was to accuse Webster through the 
columns of Spearhead of using his position to try to corrupt young nationalists. 
He even published a sick letter the fatuous fatboy had written to one youth; it 
read like something out of Oscar Wilde. 

(37) All this was widely reported in the mainstream media. Leuchter was 
actually arrested during the meeting. On Leuchter's exclusion the guest of 
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honour was to have been the courageous French academic and Revisionist 
Robert Faurisson. As Faurisson was born in England (at Shepperton, of a 
French father and a Scottish mother), he couldn't be excluded. Leuchter is an 
American, of course. 



Part 7: Irving - Worshipper Of Hitler, 
Clone Of Rohm 



(1) It was only in September 1994, by a purely chance remark from a contact 
on the extreme right, that I learned that the forged ticket I (and others?) 
received had been designed by Martin Webster. The full significance of this will 
be revealed shortly. 

(2) The man of the moment, I think were his actual words. Such modesty! (3) 
When I asked him if I could bring my camera he said he would be only too 
delighted for me to. Yeah, you sure fucking were, Dave. 

(4) Ditto some of the things on the Osman campaign, like the night Kingston 
put a gun to my head and the afternoon Monica Osman suggested we offer 
Lord Justice Mann a million pound bribe. And largely for the same reasons. 

(5) Sometimes I'd take them in combination and would often grossly exceed 
the recommended safe dose. I was told later by my doctor that under no 
circumstances should they be mixed. In retrospect I was lucky I didn't kill 
myself or do some irreversible damage to my kidneys or some other vital organ. 

(6) My problems were compounded by the obvious fact that my otherwise 
sympathetic doctor seemed to think I was lead-swinging most if not all of the 
time. Believe me, that was the last thing I was doing. 

(7) This is a term that was probably coined first by Arnold Leese, whom we 
have already met. These people are routinely dismissed as anti-Semites, as 
indeed many of them are, but some of them aren't so much anti-Semites as 
Jewmaniacs, (Jewmania is a term coined, apparently, by American journalist 
Norman Hapgood to describe Henry Ford's obsession with Jews). Some of the 
Jew-wise, (like Leese), believe the Jews control all the banks, the media lock 
stock and barrel, the economy, that they are behind communism, fluoride in 
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the water, the IRA, you name it, and, for them, the Jew is behind it. Their 
torturous logic is often to be marvelled at. 

(8) I gave up alcohol as an act of bravado in January 1986. And have never 
regretted it once. 

(9) Once, when I was using the urinal, the cameraman followed me into the 
bog, and, as well as joining me in a piss, quite deliberately peered over the 
porcelain to see if I had been circumcised. This is the great anti-Jewish menace. 
For the record, I am circumcised, but rather than being a ritual performed 
shortly after birth as with practising Jews, my circumcision was performed 
when I was about two years old, and for purely medical reasons. 

(10) The cameraman had insisted that Irving had known nothing about the 
fake ticket, and one of the reasons he had given for this was that Irving, he said, 
had absolutely no sense of humour. This is complete nonsense, as anyone who 
has heard him speak will soon realise. It remains to be seen if any of Irving's 
witticisms are the remotest bit funny. 

(11) Sometimes riots have been staged by TV crews, which obviously exceeds 
the acceptable limits of journalistic licence. 

(12) I actually studied German for five years at school but I can barely count 
up to twenty in the language. I can still remember walking into the examination 
room and greeting the examiner with "Auf Wiedersehen". Remarkably, I was 
awarded a CSE Grade 2 pass. Needless to say, languages have always been one 
of my weak spots. One of many. 

(13) This is another well-known anti-Semitic quote, although you won't find 
any mention of it by pro-Marxist authors, because it was Karl Marx himself 
who said it! "What is the worldly religion of the Jew? Huckstering. What is his 
worldly God? Money..: (Cited here from page 107 of KARL MARX AND THE 
CRITICAL EXAMINATION OF HIS WORKS, by Leslie R. Page, published by 
The Freedom Association, London, (1987). 

(14) I have been as accurate with dialogue as I can. I wrote this all down as 
soon as I got home, so, as it was fresh in my mind, it should reflect the spirit 
of the encounter even if it is not one hundred percent accurate. I am often 
amazed when I read biographies, autobiographies and the like, at the powers 
of almost total recall some people have for events and conversations years after 
they happened. Obviously, such powers are more apparent than real. 

(15) It was suggested to me by someone I related this almost unbelievable tale 
to, that "Nicky", or whatever his real name was, was the former British 
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Movement skinhead Nicky Crane; I've seen photos of Crane, including in a 
sick TV documentary after he "came out" as a homosexual, and I'm certain it 
wasn't him. He died of AIDS a short while later, but, to his eternal credit, never 
betrayed any of his former comrades. Unlike the (unquestionably heterosex- 
ual) scum and lowlife Ray Hill. 

(16) Apparently, the Fuhrerwas a fan of Jewish actress Franziska Gall and 
was said to have had many of her films in his private collection, (Jewish 
Chronicle, April 19, 1935, page 10). While, according to the anti-Nazi propa- 
gandist Sefton Delmer in the second volume of his 1962 autobiography [Black 
Boomerang, (op cit)] , Hitler had a Jewish doctor as a boy, and called him "Uncle 
Doctor". Later, when he came to power, he allowed the doctor the privilege of a 
telephone. Delmer commented: "From the way he told me about this exceptional 
favour I could see he felt that Adolf Hitler had done his best for his old Jewish 
family doctor..." From the way he spoke about the Jews, and the way he acted 
with me, I don't think Irving would have been half as compassionate towards 
the Chosen Race as AH was. 

(17) You can forget all about that now, Dave, but you might make mayor of 
San Francisco. 



Part 8: On The Trail Of The Sadist 

(1) Like Dennis Bardens, whom I interviewed for the September 1992 issue 
of Pensioners' Voice, who was still going strong at eighty. 

(2) Later, Hynds was on the wrong end of a law suit brought by NUJ member 
and freelance photographer Andrew Besley. Hynds had been running a press 
agency, Devon News Services, in Exeter, at the time of the 1981 Penlee Lifeboat 
disaster, and "stole" Besley's photographs of the event. Apparently, he sold 
them all over the world. In its October/November 1992 issue, the Journalist 
reported that Besley had been awarded £45,000 in damages against Hynds plus 
an estimated £10,000 in interest. The judge called Hynds "a liar and a cheat 
and a thief, in other words, a typical Fleet Street journalist. Hynds was last 
heard of working for a PR company in Thailand. Despicable though this was, 
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at least Hynds had a motive (financial gain) for ripping off Besley. He had no 
motive at all for ripping me off and stitching me up. 

(3) "'I've got to cross the river', the scorpion said to the frog. Give me a ride 
on your back.' But the frog knew all about the scorpion and refused. 'If I let 
you climb on my back, you'll sting me, and everyone knows it's fatal to be stung 
by a scorpion.' n ..."'Don't be silly,' said the scorpion. 'If I sting you, you'll die, 
and if you die, I'll drown. That's logical, isn't it?' Because the scorpion is an 
intelligent beast, and therefore logical. The frog had to admit it was and let the 
scorpion climb up on his back. But when they were half-way across the 
river...the frog felt an atrocious piercing pain. The scorpion had stung it. Its 
limbs became paralysed, and as it sank below the surface, taking the scorpion 
with it, it cried out with its dying breath: 'Is that logical?" , ... n 'No,' said the 
scorpion, it's not...It's my nature,'" No, it's not Aesop but MR. ARKADIN, by 
Orson Welles, published by W.H. Allen, London, (1956), pages 78-9. 

(4) The following year, ie 1992. 

(5) Another person who made a similar assumption was one of the crooked 
publishers I encountered in my efforts to make an honest living. I spent six or 
seven months working for this guy and got about seven hundred pounds out 
of him; he promised at the start to pay me a retainer of two hundred a week. I 
ended up suing him, and in order to dissuade me he tried to counter-claim 
sexual harassment. This was a forty-five year old hirsute Italian male! (He also 
accused me of distributing a scurrilous leaflet about a Catholic priest we were 
both supposed to have known; an allegation that was as foolish as it was 
desperate since the nearest I've ever come to meeting any Catholic priest is 
former priest Bruce Kent). When the case came to court I raised this scurrilous 
allegation myself and he backed off to the extent of claiming that I had once 
put my hand on his knee. In reality, the only part of Mr Bruccoleri's anatomy 
I was ever tempted to touch was his throat, namely to put both hands on it and 
squeeze hard. The judge was unimpressed with his many lies, and after his own 
counsel had finished with him, cross-examined him ferociously and hardly 
paused to draw breath before summing up. I was awarded three thousand 
pounds plus one hundred pounds costs. 

(6) For the record I was engaged when I was in my twenties, but the truth is 
that as well as languages, another discipline I have never been able to master 
is women, and for the most part my personal life has been confined to playing 
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music, reading, and enjoying the company of my small but faithful clique of 
friends of both sexes. 

(7) In May 1987, Proctor was fined £1,450 for committing acts of indecency 
with two under age rent boys. They had been solicited by the Sunday People for 
the express purpose of setting the poor little sod up. I couldn't help but feel 
sorry for Harvey, who had always kept his perversion to himself, and had, to 
all intents and purposes, been a model MP. One wonders too why the press men 
who, in effect, incited these "crimes", didn't find themselves in the dock for 
procuring or whatever. 

(8) Unbelievably I was propositioned only the once; I've since studied the 
homosexual literature in considerable depth and concluded that I was either 
very lucky or giving off the wrong signals, (the right ones in my case). In 
bathhouses and other dens of iniquity, homosexuals frequently "rack up" a 
dozen or more anonymous encounters in one evening! Although most of the 
books I studied were American-oriented, there is no reason to believe that 
British sodomites are any less promiscuous, at least, not if one judges them by 
some of the filth published in Gay Times and the like which masquerade as 
classified advertisements. I've since published a number of short studies of 
these vectors of filth and their modus operandi. 

(9) PhD students and the like often investigate their subjects in situ, as it were. 
Edward William Delph appears to have researched his 1978 study of sodomy 
(Vie Silent Community: Public Homosexual Encounters), by cruising the bars 
and public toilets of New York. 

(10) The homosexual Webster was expelled from the Front after a prolonged 
power struggle. Homosexuality is supposed to be totally anathema in white 
nationalist circles, but that notwithstanding, he had been extremely difficult 
to dislodge. One would have expected the nationalist movement to have learnt 
its lesson after this and to have steered clear of anyone against whom even the 
slightest suspicion of homosexual depravity could be laid. Irving however was 
a strange creature; although not a nationalist and a man renowned for doing 
his own thing to the point of egomania, the far right have found his ideas and 
historical exposes useful, as a consequence of which he has been a frequent 
speaker at their meetings worldwide although totally non-partisan and non- 
sectarian. 

(11) A notorious den of homosexual iniquity a stone's throw from Charing 
Cross station. 



136 



REVISING THE REVISIONISTS: UNMASKING IRVING 



Part 9: Irving And The Jews - 
Startling Revelations 

(1) This guy is not an anti-Zionist but he's not a Zionist either. He has a fairly 
well equipped office which I use now and again for DTP and photocopying. 

(2) In spite of loathing Irving, he said he didn't want to get involved in 
anything like this because such things can become extremely messy. That must 
have been the understatement of the decade. 

(3) Of which, for the record, I don't believe a word. 

(4) Obviously, John meant Irving and his ilk; various far right individuals 
and groups in Britain, the United States and doubtless elsewhere, have tried 
to tap Arab oil money at various times, with little success. One person who did 
succeed was William Grimstad, the American author of Tlie Six Million Rec- 
onsidered, which, for all its anti-Semitic content, is an excellent (and at times 
hilarious) read. 

(5) Why I should have considered such spinelessnees to show anyone in a 
good light is now totally beyond me; it must have been a phase I was going 
through. Harrington claims not to be a Holocaust Revisionist, but anyone 
who'll believe that will also believe in the tooth fairy. His professed belief in the 
supposed greatest crime in history - as Bernard Levin called it - is part of his 
pragmatic attempts to attract mainstream Jewish support (and money). There 
are very few people on the right who do believe in any aspect the Holocaust, 
either because they've read a certain amount or a lot of Revisionist literature 
or because they don't believe it on principle, the same dogmatic way Jewry and 
the controlled media believe it, (or in the latter case, profess to believe it). 
Surprisingly, the cameraman told me he was open-minded about it, probably 
because he'd had so much contact with Hancock and company that he realised 
that, like Organised Jewry, such people are capable of any duplicity. 

(6) An absurd piece of anti-Semitic filth which blamed the Jews for every evil 
under the sun. It is obviously the work of a diseased mind. 

(7) An article in the Sunday Telegraph for April 24, 1994, made this point. 
Called No time for babies, it took a virtually non-sectarian position on the 
imminent extinction of Western man. 
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(8) Or stuff of that nature. The Swedish-based Felderer, a Jehovah's Witness, 
is married to a Filipina (so much for his racial purity), and is himself of Jewish 
origin. He has done much good work exposing the various myths of Auschwitz 
and has also been one of the most vociferous critics olTJie Diary Of Anne Frank, 
which is routinely denounced as a propaganda fake by the Revisionists, but 
which, in my humble opinion, may well be genuine. (It certainly passes the 
forensic tests, though just as certainly it has been severely edited). 

(9) John didn't in fact work for the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews, but 
the lawyer he brought with him on our second meeting did. 

(10) I was shortly to And out that Irving had a penchant for black boys. As 
will you. 

(11) Round about 1978, something similar happened to me. I was living in a 
hostel at the time and one of the other residents, a heavy drinking, violent 
character, attacked me in the television lounge. We were romping around the 
floor and I was just getting the better of him when his even more thuggish pal 
picked up an armchair and smashed me in the back with it. Next, he proceeded 
to kick me all around the floor, while I writhed in agony, half paralysed. I 
insisted that the manager call the police, but when they turned up, nobody had 
seen a thing. In spite of my obviously having been given a going over I was 
advised that no action could be taken and that if I wanted "justice" I'd have to 
prosecute my assailant myself. 

(12) There were actually two obscene cartoons, and, on a separate sheet, a 
portrait of the great man himself. Later, I managed to obtain a copy of the spoof 
document, which was called Traitor To National Socialism. Judging from the 
content I'd say there was noway it was published by disgruntled faggots. Unless 
one of the disgruntled faggots concerned was Martin Webster. For example, it 
contained an obscene poem which referred to Ernst Zundel; the average 
AIDS-infested London queer would never have heard of Zundel. 

(13) For the record, I hate people calling me Alex; my name is Alexander (as 
in Defender of Men), but you can call me Al. 

(14) An anti-Semitic pamphlet published with the worst intentions which was 
currently going the rounds. 

(15) I should point out that Lady Birdwood is a good friend of mine; she's so 
gullible and so sincere that it's untrue. When I showed her a copy of this 
pamphlet, she thought it was satire! 
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(16) A few years ago in a court case somebody accused former Prime Minister 
Edward Heath of having it off with his wife. There was obviously no truth to 
this allegation whatsoever. The point often missed by the public is that testi- 
mony presented in a court case is privileged and people can say anything they 
like within reason or without reason - and often do, usually to blacken the 
character of their accusers. Theoretically they could be prosecuted for perjury, 
but perjury prosecutions are few and far between. 

(17) At the time of writing, this advertisement is still being published. 

(18) Baron Baden-Powell (Robert Stephenson Smyth) 1857-1941, the founder 
of both the boy scouts and the girl guides, did in fact publish such a book. It 
was subtitled A Handbook For Instruction In Good Citizenship, which is ob- 
viously not what was suggested here. 

(19) Private information from a very reliable source. 

(20) In 1994, Keith Thompson tried to advertise one of my anti-Searchlight 
pamphlets in Spearhead; JT rejected the advertisement because of its "im- 
proper" title: Editors! Are You Being Fed A Load Of Bullshit?... So much for the 
Nazi menace. 

(21) The full quote is: "When we sink, we become a revolutionary proletariat, 
the subordinate officers of all revolutionary parties; and at the same time, when 
we rise, there rises also our terrible power of the purse." 

(22) And on the anti-Zionist left; even the likes of Noam Chomsky have 
claimed this, and surely he can't be an anti-Semite. 

(23) Except women, another desideratum in my miserable existence. 



Part 10: More Mysterious Developments 

(1) The cameraman was good to his word and most of my contacts on the far 
right dried up when he started spreading what I presume were the basest lies 
and canards about me. One thing he, or somebody close to him did, was forge 
a birth certificate purporting to prove my Jewish origins. It was only after my 
documented exposes of Gerry Gable and his filthy cabal gained widespread 
recognition that people were willing to correspond with me again. 
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(2) I've never seen this guy's name in print, but presume this is the correct 
spelling. If he actually exists, which is by no means certain from what I've seen 
of these people. Or perhaps I should say "those people". 

(3) The caption read something like "Alexander Baron, Jewish porn mer- 
chant, with some of the prostitutes' calling cards printed for him by his Nazi 
friend". 

(4) George is actually Jewish but is fully assimilated and not part of any 
establishment. He's better known as Captain Rainbow of the Rainbow Alliance; 
I first met him or heard of him when I went to the London School of Economics 
to hear a speech by Donald Martin. (The speech was banned because of 
Martin's alleged "fascist connections"; so much for fucking democracy). 
George was sitting on the steps of the building and we got into conversation; 
he had this brilliant idea of abolishing Parliament and voting by computer! 

(5) SEGREGATION - NO, ITS DISINTERGRA TION [sic], published in 
Scallywag, JAN 93, NO. 12, page 19. 

(6) This leaflet, called Trading with the Enemy, (presumably after Charles 
Higham's book of the same name), contained some of the information I'd given 
Gable about the Osman campaign, it also contained information which I 
hadn't given him. Initially I suspected that Special Branch or whoever had 
bugged my phone and passed on some snippets to Gable, but from some of the 
other things the leaflet said and the way it (apparently) boosted BNP Fiihrer 
John Tyndall, I realised eventually that Gable must have got his information 
from a more direct source, in particular, the cameraman, who is widely 
suspected of being, if not a Searchlight grass, then a Walter Mitty and an 
opportunist. 

One final point, the name Goebells [sic] appeared in the leaflet; Searchlight 
is renowned for its terrible spelling as much as for its lies and sloppy research, 
and I am 99% sure that I once saw Goebbels misspelt thus in the magazine, 
although I was subsequently unable to trace it. 
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Part 11: Organised Jewry - 
Corruption, Dirty IHcks And Violence 

(1) In particular it was to be Libertarian, pro-Judaism and anti-Zionist The 
Rabbi was in danger of being defrocked - if that's the word - on account of his 
conviction, and in any case he was virtually unemployable in the insular world 
of North London's Orthodox community. At this time he was already retraining 
in computers. 

(2) I also published an expose of Eustace MuIIins after attending the January 
1993 Global Deception Conference at Wembley. This went down like a lead 
balloon too. 

(3) This is a habit of his, hence Revising Vie Revisionists. He did this with a 
biography of a boxer once and sent the correction slip to the author, who was 
obviously none too pleased. 

(4) One of the claims often levelled against the Jews - the real Jews - is that 
they spread sexual perversion, defile young girls etc. In the course of my 
researches I found a passage in the Talmud which prescribes the death sentence 
for homosexuality. * I asked the Rabbi about this and asked him if it meant 
what it said. Oh yes, he replied. I told him that, although as a Libertarian I 
would defend the right of sodomites to drown in their own poison, I was 
certainly with him in spirit. 

* MISHNAH. He who commits sodomy with a male or a beast, and a woman 
that commits bestiality are stoned. 

"There shall be no sodomite of the sons of Israel..." Sanhedrin, 
54a-54b. 

The above is from the Soncino Press English translation. 

(5) A truly repulsive, American published, anti-Jewish hate sheet. 

(6) Halakhah or Halacha means "Jewish law". 



141 



REVISING THE REVISIONISTS: UNMASKING IRVING 



(7) Whine - yes, that really is his name - is the so-called "defence director" of 
the Board of Deputies of "British" Jews, Like his co-racialist, Gable, he's like 
something out of Der Stiinner. 

(8) Anti-Semites ask for cash in latest sophisticated forgery, by Julian Kossoff, 
published in the Jewish Chronicle, May 14, 1993, page 9. 

(9) This was called Is Tlie "Jewish Chronicle" A Diseased Organ? A point by 
point reply to, and refutation of, Julian Kossoffs smear article. Again, it featured 
Gerry Gable's head superimposed on a Protocols OfZion logo. 

(10) I was so informed by my solicitor sometime later. I haven't been able to 
confirm this but it seems fairly certain. Whatever his ethnic origins, the little 
shit was clearly working to other agendas, as will soon be revealed. 

(11) She turned out to be a total cunt and refused to act for me when later I 
came to sue the police for false arrest. As a result of that, I filed a complaint 
against her, and Schone said he couldn't act for me until this had been 
processed. (It was later rejected). Fortunately, Mark Taha procured the ser- 
vices of Ted Goodman, like Schone another excellent solicitor with a commit- 
ment to his work which goes far beyond the green form. Goodman is a Labour 
Party supporter and a member of the Campaign Against Censorship. 

(12) The man was such a complete arsehole that he seized a primer on the 
Talmud while ignoring Mein Kampf. And, although he seized my computer, 
ostensibly because it contained scurrilous literature, the made-up artwork 
(from the anti-Semitic cartoons from the hate sheet Racial Loyalty), was taken 
to the police station but returned to me the same day, together with a number 
of copies of Vie War Against Halahkahl And this was what had caused all the 
wailing and gnashing of teeth by Organised Jewry. This also illustrates quite 
clearly the fact that Chainey didn't really give a fuck about the cartoons, nor 
about any alleged "incitement to racial hatred", but was in the pockets of the 
Board of Deputies to whom he undoubtedly owes his first loyalty, in particular, 
that little shit Mike Whine, who later incited thugs to attack and even murder 
me. 

(13) I would also like to point out that I got quite friendly with one of the other 
arresting officers, DC Smith, who was not cast from the same mould, and he 
seemed quite embarrassed at the way his superior was acting, confiding to me 
privately that if he had been in charge of the investigation 1 would probably 
not have been arrested and that even if I had been I would have been released 
with all my property the same day. But then, DC Smith is a Gentile. 
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(14) The pseudonym my Rabbi friend had used for A "Goy" Pries Into The 
"Talmud". 

(15) There were two of them actually, tits usually come in pairs. I can't 
remember the name of the junior officer. 

(16) In the May issue, in fact. Written by editor Sean Gabb under the 
pseudonym Howard Perkins, the first printing contained a number of minor 
typos which were subsequently corrected. 

(17) Al Baron and Freedom of Speech: An Argument in Two Parts by Chris R. 
Tame and Sean Gabb, published in FREE LIFE: A JOURNAL OF CLASSI- 
CAL AND LIBERTARIAN THOUGHT, November 1993, Number 19, pages 
15-8. 

(18) If I seem coy about this it is because it is currently the subject of litigation. 

(19) Although this was one of a series of ongoing assaults on supposed right 
wing extremists, and the modus operandi was very similar, the attack on me 
stands out like a sore thumb. After his photograph appeared in the April 1994 
issue of Searchlight, British National Party press officer Mike Newland was 
attacked so savagely in his own home that the assault was reported by all the 
mainstream news media. First reports said his neck had been broken. Fortu- 
nately, they had only broken every bone in his right hand. Fortunately? 

(20) I have certainly suffered permanent damage to my left elbow; at the time 
of writing, mid-August the following year, this is still not right. Suffering from 
a number of complaints of a musculoskeletal nature already, this has un- 
doubtedly exacerbated my condition, not to mention the psychological damage, 
which it has caused, which is the thing that pisses me off the most. 

(21) This wasn't until early January 1994. Although I had only spent one night 
in hospital, the day after my discharge I contracted influenza which was 
compounded by my injuries. I could literally hardly move and had to call in a 
friend to do my shopping. I also sat around almost in a daze for a couple of 
weeks. 

(22) He was smeared by them too in the early eighties. I have yet to publish 
this interview as my researches are very much ongoing. 

(23) I was informed by one person who knows a number of Special Branch 
officers that the Mossad think I'm "a renegade Jew" but that the Security 
Services are not interested in me. I don't know whether to be flattered or 
insulted. 
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(24) I'm working on a bibliography of this when time permits, though I can't 
guarantee that it will ever see the light of day. 

(25) I was really pissed off with this because the Wiener Library has quite a 
lot of material relating to the Protocols in its archive. This was though a further 
indication of Cesarani acting under orders from Imperial Zion, as was the fact 
that when he was visiting London a few years ago, no less a luminary than 
Robert Faurisson was permitted to use the Wiener Library's research facilities. 
[I was told this by someone on the far right who was more than a little 
surprised]. One day, when I was myself researching in the Library's archive, I 
found some personal correspondence between Faurisson and another Holo- 
caust Revisionist, which was very probably donated to the Library by Faurisson 
himself. The reader should ask himself why one of the world's leading Holo- 
caust Revisionists is admitted to the Wiener Library - Cesarani could hardly 
have been ignorant either of Faurisson's visit or of his credentials - when li'll 
ol' me, who was researching a subject Organised Jewry should surely have 
warmly approved of, got chucked out. 



Part 12: The Tale Of Tatchell 



(1) Tatchell's stomach-churning sexual preferences aside, I am not casting 
aspersions on his integrity, but this was a big story, and he did have all the 
media contacts - political as well as homosexual - that I didn't. It would have 
been far easier for him to place it than me, and the lure of a four or five figure 
sum can corrupt even a nice boy like our principled, socialist Antipodean 
faggot. 
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Part 13: The Rest Of The Dirt On Irving [1] 

- Queers And Rough Trade 

(1) His actual words were: There was a whole homo network, that's how 
decisions were really taken [in the National Front], not at Directorate meet- 
ings. To this day Webster holds court to a circle of shirt-lifters, including David 
Irving's secretary." 

Searchlight, March, 1984, page 10, named Irving's former political secretary 
as Robin Davies. 

(2) Irving: I'll guard against attackers, published in the Evening Standard, 
(LATE PRICES EXTRA), July 13, 1992, page 10. Here, he claimed that three 
or four people kicked and punched him in the back in the Richoux restaurant, 
South Audley Street. A 20-30 strong crowd gathered outside - some with 
walkie-talkies • this was dispersed by the police. However, the police said there 
had been no "demonstration" and that they were unable to substantiate Irving's 
claims. 

(3) The police found these when they searched my flat but, strangely, they 
drew no adverse comments. 

(4) Actually DM150,000, which the paper said is about £50,000. The report 
appears on page 2, (CD-ROM version consulted). 

(5) They're not niggers, but tourists from the Empire, don't forget. 

Part 14: The Rest Of The Dirt On Irving [2] 

- The Gospel According To St. Dave, 
Amazing Press Revelations 

(1) The full credits are: MEETING MR REICH, by Robert Harris, published 
in the Tatler, September 1984, Volume 279, Number 8, pages 123-5. 
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(2) I am not able to comment on the veracity or objectivity of this book, all I 
will say is that I have, generally, been as impressed with firing's scholarship 
as I have been unimpressed with his other activities. He has certainly been a 
thorn in the side of the court historians, he has just as certainly caused them 
to reevaluate the history of the Nazi era, Hitler, the whole shebang. He is a good, 
perhaps a brilliant historian, and very likely the world's greatest authority on 
Hitler, but his writings are controversial largely because the media has made 
them so. Anyone who takes the trouble to do what I did - read every issue of 
the Jewish Chronicle for the entire Nazi era - will soon realise just how much 
the public has been conned. 

(3) The former Mrs Irving must have one hell of a story to tell, especially if 
she know about some of her then husband's other activities, (Sunday Sport take 
note!) 

(4) Searchlight, October 1984, issue 112, page 16. 

(5) Note the position of the apostrophe, ie meaning one "controversial" 
historian. 

(6) Irving's live-in lover - who is considerably younger than him is called 
Be nte, pronounced Binty. Yes, as in bint! I found this out in my telephone 
conversation with the great man. 

(7) If my memory serves me correctly, it was immediately after or simulta- 
neously with the publication of the Irving alleges Jewish smear article in Time 
Out. I think I did recall seeing a press report or two to this effect but have been 
unable to trace them. However, there was no secret about it in far right circles, 
where Irving now operates exclusively. 

(8) Again, this is anecdotal, but my source is certain that this is exactly what 
happened. 

(9) The March 1986 issue of Searchlight reported that Proctor had been a 
regular guest of Dave the Rave. Irving was said to have told Panorama that he 
was "helping" certain Tory MPs; "we have certain facilities that we can make 
available to them." Yeah, in a terraced house in Harlesden, you perverted 
bastard! In view of subsequent revelations, it would be absurd to suggest that 
Irving's relationship with Proctor was purely professional, but their common 
interest in repatriating Britain's unwanted "tourists'' was certainly the perfect 
cover, as Proctor was far from the only MP he was on first name terms with. 
Irving's friendship with Alan Clark is too well known to require documenting 
here, although by all accounts, including his own, Clark is more likely to have 
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seduced Irving's ex-wife (and his daughters!) than to have engaged in spanky 
panky with Hitler's number one fan. 

Part 15: Irving - Paid Agent 

Of Imperial Zion - The How And Why 

(1) I have used this phrase throughout this book, but although he is not 
usually referred to as such, this is not any sort of exaggeration. In its August 
1989 issue (page 7), Searchlight - hardly Irving's greatest fan - referred to him 
as "the standard-bearer of the Revisionist far right" by his declaration that the 
Holocaust is a myth. 

(2) As reported in the National Front magazine Vanguard, NOVEMBER/DE- 
CEMBER 1989, issue 28, page 18. Faurisson was said also to have had acid 
poured on his face. This attack was reported throughout the world. Details of 
some of Faurisson's legal harassments are given in a lengthy article in the New 
Statesman called Tlie judgment of history, published in the July 17, 1981 issue. 
The author, Jewish historian Gitta Sereny, had previously published an article 
on Holocaust Revisionism in the November 2, 1979 issue. TJte men who white- 
wash Hitler contains all the usual wailing-and-gnashing-of-teeth we have come 
to expect of a people who have made a religion out of paranoia, but contains 
also some startling revelations and admissions. Ultimately, the backtracking 
of the exterminationists will do their case a lot more damage than the assaults 
ofthelHRetal. 

(3) SELLING Hitler: Tfxe story of the Hitler diaries, by Robert Harris, publish- 
ed by Faber and Faber, paperback edition, London, (1987), page 306. 

(4) Harris, Selling Hitler, pages 306 and 307, (ibid). 

(5) Harris, Selling Hitler, pages 338-9, (ibid). 

(6) DECLINE AND FALL, published in Searchlight, November 1984, page 12. 
This was a brief review of the Tatler article which we discussed in Part 14. 

(7) When I spoke to Irving he told me that it was he who had approached the 
Sunday Times and not vice versa. One does not get this impression from the 
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media. * He told me too that he is suing the paper, which is no great secret. He 
claims to have received only a third of what he was promised. 

* In the Sunday Times, July 5, 1992, (page 1/11) Irving is said to have alerted 
the paper to the existence of the Goebbels diaries, and to have began work on 
transcribing them (he did not edit them) at the paper's request. 

(8) These do appear to be genuine, although a lot of doubtful documents 
which, conveniently, authenticate the Holocaust, have also allegedly been found 
in Soviet archives. One might rightly speculate that this is some sort of quid 
pro quo for the massive injections of Western capital the new "democratic" 
Russia has been receiving. 

(9) I read or heard somewhere that Jews were calling for a boycott of the 
paper, (one of the usual dirty tricks of the Zionist movement, and anyone who 
doesn't comply is a filthy anti-Semite) . A short while later, a pamphlet publish- 
ed by the Anti Nazi League HOLOCAUST DENIAL: THE NEW NAZI LIE 
[sic] , claimed that "The Sunday Times reeled as regular readers cancelled their 
orders..." Although the paper was fawningly apologetic and even published a 
substantial attack on Revisionism, the boycott never materialised. Their ter- 
rible power of the purse doesn't always work. It's about time people, including 
the media and politicians stood up to these emotional blackmailers, whiners, 
waiters and wire-pullers. 

(10) Sunday Times, July 26, 1992, page 2/1. 

(11) The Times, July 3, 1992, page 3. 

(12) Irving gets legal aid in diaries case, by Clare Dyer, published in the 
Guardian, July 22, 1994, page 23. 

(13) Again, note the contrast in the fortunes of other leading Revisionist 
historians and Dave the Rave. Professor Butz is subjected to a tirade of 
hysteria at his university; ditto Professor Faurisson, who is also viciously 
assaulted; Zundel is dragged into court twice and has to meet all his own 
expenses. And Irving - assets undisclosed - gets legal aid! 

(14) This is the way the "Jewish conspiracy" really works, the way all "conspir- 
acies" work. It's called the old boy network, or, at a lower level, networking. 

(15) I have stated in mybookLiars Ought To Have Good Memories that Irving 
is too fine an historian to fall for any of the "communism is Jewish" crap. This 
applies equally to the Jewish conspiracy, or to the all-pervasive International 
Jewish Conspiracy, Protocols Of Zion, Symbolic Snake and all. However, there 
are Jewish conspiracies and Jewish conspiracies. I still don't know if Irving 
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was serious when he quoted chunks of the Protocols at me; the only things I do 
know is that he is both quite mad and is being used blatantly by Imperial Zion. 
And that they must both be stopped. 

(16) Letter to the Spectator, published under the heading How many died?, in 
the November 25, 1989 issue, pages 32 & 35. 

(17) Focal Point, April 24th, 1982, page 4 published the following as an 
advertisement [sic] : 

LISTS BOUGHT "In the past month FOCUS has bought lists of some 4,000 
right-wing names from branch secretaries and other patriotic officials. We will 
pay cash for current lists. It is in the national interest." 

(18) "This suit cost £2,000 from Gieves & Hawkes", he says, holding out the 
silky-grey mohair for inspection. History in the re-writing. Tfie man in the £2, 000 
suit has finally come out of the closet says David Leigh, published in the 
Guardian, November 27, 1991, page 21. (Compiled from CD-ROM). 

(19) Wilhelm Staeglich has discussed (and refuted) this nonsense in some 
depth in his book Auschwitz: A Judge Looks At TJie Evidence, (op cit). 

(20) Hitler and the Holocaust, by Martin Bailey, published in the Observer, 
January 19, 1992, page 19. 

(21) Ibid. In the Sunday Tunes for January 12, 1992 (page 1/7), Irving who 
claimed (conveniently) to have personally acquired the Eichmann memoirs, 
said he would probably "have to revise" his views that Hitler had ordered the 
destruction of the Jews. Revise his views, indeed. 

(22) Irving's backtracking on the Holocaust actually started with his endor- 
sement of Tfte Leuchter Reportl In the introduction he blames the creation of 
the gas chamber myth on the British Psycholgical Warfare Executive. Granted 
that the British are every bit as perfidious as Imperial Zion, but anyone who 
has studied contemporary press reports (as has the current writer, specifically, 
those that appeared in the Jewish Chronicle), will soon realise that the British 
played only a minor part in the genesis and promulgation of this particular 
piece of anti-German hatred. 

(23) As documented, irrefutably, in my book Liars Ought To Have Good 
Memories. 

(24) The extreme left really do amaze me. Some people, including Noam 
Chomsky, have written things about the Zionists* propaganda and lie machine 
which echo Nazi propaganda, and for the simple reason that the Nazis weren't 
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wrong. Yet as soon as the talk turns from the Middle East - and the brutalisa- 
tion of the Palestinian people - to the Holocaust, they start whining about 
anti-Semitism again. Don't they realise that these people are liars through and 
through? Nothing they say can be trusted. Ever. 

(25) Ie, he claimed they were genuine, knowing them to be false, but hoping 
to stay in the limelight and pocket a few more bucks. 

(26) If you think the Holocaust obeys the laws of physics, try reading the 
Gerstein Statement! 
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Whatever one thinks of "Holocaust" Revisionism, it has certainly been a live issue in the 1980s and on into the 90s. Its 
proponents, including distinguished academics, have been smeared at every turn. "Holocaust" Revisionists have been hounded 
throughout academia, viciously assaulted, and at least one of them has been murdered. Professor Faurisson and Ernst Zundel 
have been persecuted especially viciously: Zundel was tried not once but twice on trumped-up charges of "hate crime" before 
being finally acquitted by the Supreme Court of Canada. 

One "Holocaust" Revisionist though, having been dragged down into the sewers, has come up smelling of roses. David 
Irving, whose sole contribution to the alleged "gas chamber" controversy, has been to endorse 'The Leuchter Report", has, 
it is true, been hounded by the usual ragbag mob of leftists and Zionist Jews at street level, but at a higher level, where the 
hidden hand dragged Zundel into court and Faurisson out of his university, it rewarded Irving with a commission to translate 
the Goebbels diaries for the' "Sunday Times", and when later he sued the paper for breach of contract, it awarded him legal 
aid to do so. 

In turn, Irving has repaid his masters by vacillating on the issue, "discovering" the memoirs of Adolf Eichmann, and 
supplying them with up to the minute information, not only on the Revisionist movement, but on the far right, in whose 
company, he is increasingly to be found. 

Now, you can read the shocking, untold story of David Irving: how he lied through his teeth at the 1988 Zundel trial; 
how his depraved sexual practices led him into the clutches of Organised Jewry; how his protectors blackmailed him and 
supplied him with boys: and how the one man who attempted to expose him was thwarted at every turn by the most powerful 
Jews in Britain, attacked by hammer-wielding thugs and targeted for smears and even murder. The result of three years' 
research, this book will astound you. After reading it, you will never look at David Irving or International Zionism the same 
way again. 
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